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T O T H B 



KING. 



SIR, 

AFc€r the Delivery of your Royal Paihcr's 
Perfon into the Hands of the Army, I 
undertaking to the Queen-Mother that I 
▼ould find fbme tneans to get Acccis to him, 
ihe \7as pleaied to fend me ; and by the help 
oi Httgh Peters I got my Admittanqe, and 
coming wisll inftruded from tlie Queen {his 
Majefty having been long kept iii the Dark) 
he vas pleafed to difcourfe very freely virh 
me of the whole State of his Affairs : But, 
Sir, 1 will not launch into a Jiiftory, infte^ad 
■ of an Epiftle. One Morning waiting on hirtu 
[ at Caujham, fmijing upon me, he ,faid he could 
' tell me (bme News of ipy ielfi which was, 
\ ithat be had ieen (buae Verles of naine the E- 
ycniqg brfore (being thofe to Sir R. l^anjka'w) 
! A 3 and 
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The Epijile Dedicatory. 

and asking me ^hen I made them^ I told him 
two or three Years fince j he was pleafed to 
fay, that hairing never feen them before. He 
was afraid I had written them (ince my . Re- 
turn into England J and though he hked them 
well, he would advife me ^to write no more ; 
alledging, that when Men are young, and 
have httle elfc to do, they might vent the O- 
ver-flowings of their Fancy that wayj but 
when they were thought fit for more lerious 
Employments, if they dill perfifted in that 
Courfe, it Would look, as if they minded not 
the way to any better. 

V^hercupon 1 flood correded as long as I 
had the Honour to wait upon him*, and at his 
Departure from Hamf ton-Court y he was plea- 
fed to command me to flay privately at Lon- 
doHi to fend to him and receive from him 
all his Letters from and to all his Correfpon- 
' dents at home and abroad, and I was fur» , 
nifti'd with nine feveral Cyphers, in order to 
it: Which Truft I performed with great Safety 
to the Pet'fbns with whom wie correfponded j 
but about nine Months after being difcovered 

by 
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The Epiftle De^catory. 

by their Knowledge of Mr. Cowley's Himi, I 
happily elcapod both (or my (elf, and thoCe 
chat held Correfpondence vidi me; that Time 
wsLs coo hoc and bufie for fiich idle Speculati- 
ons, hue after I had the good Fortune to Niraic 
upon your Majefty in Holland and France, 
you were pleafcd (ometimes to give me Argu- 
ments to divert and put off the evil hours of 
our Banifhment, Nc^hich no-v^ and th^n fell not 
fliorcof your Majefty's Expedlation. 

After, yKfhtn your Ma;efty, departing from 
St. Germains to Jerfey, was plea(ed freely 
(without my asking) to confer upon me that 
"Place wherein I have now the Honour to ierve 
you, I then gave over Poetical Lines, and 
made it my buHne^ to draw fuch others as 
might be more (crviceable to your Majefty, 
and I hope m'ote kfling. Since that time I 
never difbbcyed my old Matter's Commands 
till this Summer «t the ff^eHs, my Retirement 
there tempting me to divert thofe melancholy 
Thoughts, which the new Apparitions of Fo- 
reign lnvafion,and domeftick Difcontent gave 
us : But chefe Clouds being now happily blown 

ever. 
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fsvj^y ^nd our S^n clearly ihiriing out again, I 
Have recovered ^he ^eiap(e> it ,bSng fufpeded 
thar it vould have proved the Epidemical Di- 
ieafe of Age, ^^hic)^ is apt to fall bacl^ into the 
Follies in Youth i yet Socrates, AriftetU, and 
Cato did the fame ; and Scaliger faith, that 
Fragmeujc (£ ^fiotle, V4S beyond anything 
^*t ?m40r or Hmer evet vrote. I vill not 
call this a Dedication, for thole Epillles are 
commonly greater Abfurdities th^n any that 
come after ^ for yhat Author can reafbnably 
believe, that ^xing the great Name of fbme c- 
minent Paccori in the Forehead of his Book can 
charm away Cenfure, and that the firfl Leaf 
ihould be a Curtain to draw over and hide all 
the Deforniities that fland behind it } neither 
have I any need of fuch Shifts, for moft of 
the Parts of thjs Body have already had Your 
Majefly's View, and having pafl: the Tefl of 
(o clear and fbarp-fighted a Judgment, which 
jfias as good a Title to give Law in Mattery 
pf this Nature as in any other, chey who 
ihall prefume to diflent from your Maj^y, 
l^ill do more wrong to tl^eir own Judgment^ 
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than dieir Jiidgmeoc can. do to me.: And ht 
thofe latter Parts vhich have not yet xtcat' 
ved Your Majefty's favourable A^ed, if 
ihey ^ho have feen them- do hot flatter me, 
(for I darenoc waft my-6»pa Jadgmcdt) they 
Till make it appear, that it is not mth me as 
▼ith moft of Mankind, vho never forj&ke their 
darling Viceai, ti» their Vices fbrfike them j 
»k1 that this Divorce .\7as . not Frigiditatis 
caufa, lyac ad Ad o^ Choice, and not of Ne- 
ceffity. Therefore, Sir, l\lhallanly call it an 
hun^ble Petition, that YourXiajefty villpleafe 
to pardon this nev Amour to my old Miftrels, 
at)a my Difbbedi^ntce to his Commands, to 
▼hofe Memory I look up with great Reverence 
and Devotion, and making a ferious Re- 
fiedion upon that wife Advice, it carries much 
greater weight with it now, than when it iris 
given i for when Age and Experience has Co 
ripen'd Man's Difecetion as to make it fit fot 
ufe, cither in private orpublick Af&irs, nothing 
hiaAs and corrupts the Fruit of it fb much as 
the tnopty, airy Reputation of being Nimis Po- 
tta^ and therefore I fhall take my Leave of 
• the 
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the "Mufes, as tvo of, my Predcceilbrs did, i 
faying 



Splendidis longum <uale dico nttgis 
Hie <verfus ^ catera ludicra fono. 



Tour Majefy's mofi %ithful 
md Loyal SuhjeSf, and mofi 
7>utiful and Tfevoted Servant, 
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COOPER'S HILL. 

SURE there are Poets which did never dream 
Upon Tarnajfus^ nor did tafte the Stream 
Of Helicon^ wc therefore may fuppofe 
Thofe made not Poets, but the Poets thofe. 
AndasO«r/j make not Rings ^ h\it Kings tht Courts 
So where the Mufes and their Train refort, 

B Tarnafus 
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^0rmffus ftande \ if I can be to Aoe 4 

A Poett thou *p4vtnaffm art to me. 
Nor wonder) if {acNranh^d in Mf fli^^ 
By taking wing from thy aufpicious height) 
Through untrac'd Ways and airy Paths I flic. 
More boundiefs in my Fancy than my Eye : 
My £^^) which fwift as Thought contrads thefpace 
That lies between* and firfl falutes the place 
Crown'd with that facred Pile* fo vaft fo high. 
That whether 'tis a part of Earth, or Sky^ 
Uncertain feems* and may be thought a proud 
Afpiring Mountain, or defccnding Cloud) 
Tauhitht late Theme dT fuch a * Mufe whofe flight; 
Has bravely reach'd and foar'd above thy height: 
Now (halt thou ftand, tho' Sword, or Timci or Fure, 
Or Zeal more fierce then they, thy fall confpire, 
Secure, whilft thee the befl of Poets fings, 
Preferv'd from ruin by the beft of Kings. 

* Mr. Widltr. Ujj_ 
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^Mttux vfmfiversl Oceafims. ^ 

Undei: his proiici nrvef the City lies. 
And like a Mift betieath a Kill doth rife; 
WhofeStateand Wealth, theBufinefs and the Crovd, 
Seems at this diftance but a darker -Cloud : 
And is to him who rightly things efteemS) 
No other in efieft than what it.feeras : 
/ Where» "Arith like hafle* tho' fev'ral ways they run) 
I Some to undon and fome to be undone } 
[While Luxury, and Wealth* like War and Peac^ 
Aie ea(^ die others ruin, and increafe; 
As Rivers loA in Seas* fome fecret Vein 
Tbenoe reconveyst there to be loft again. 
Oh Happinefs of fweet retir'd Content! ! 
To be at once Secure* and Innocent. 
"^Wtndfor the next (where ilf^rj with ^<f»«x dwells. 
Beauty with Strength) above the Valley fwells 
Into my Eye, and doth it felf prefcnt 
WiA fuch an eafie and unforc'd Accent, 
*wmifn, B * That 
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4 Toems upon feveral Occafiom. } 

That no ftupendious Precipice defiics 
Accefs, no horror turns away our EyeS: 
But fuch a Rife» as doth at once invite 
A pleafure, and a reverence from the fights 
Thy migljty Mafter's Emblem, in wbofe face 
Sate Meeknefs^ heightened with Ma jeftick Grace^ 
Such feems thy gentle height, made only proud 
To be the bafis of that pompous load. 
Than which, a nobler weight no Mountain bears* 
But Atlas only which fupports the Sphears. 
When Nature*^ hand this ground did thus advance, 
Twas guided by a wifer Pow'r than Chance 5 
Mark'd out for fuch an ufe> as if 'twere meant 
T' invite the BuUder, and his choice prevent. 
Nor can we call it choice, when what we chufc. 
Folly or Blindnefs only cou*d refufe. 
A Crown of fuch Ma jeftick Tow'rs docs grace 
The Gods great Mother, when her heavenly Race 

Do 
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Do homage to her, yet (he cannot boaft 
Among that numerous, and Celeftial Hoftf 
MoFjC Heroes than can Windjfbr^ nor doth Fame's 
Immortal Book record more noble Namcs- 
Not to look back fo far, to whom this Iflc 
Owes thei lirft Glory of fo brtive a Pile, 
Whether to Cafar^ ManaSt^ or Brute^ 
The Britifi Arthur^ or the *Danifi JCnutet 
(Tho* this of old no Icfs Conteft did move, 
Thanyhen for Homer'%:^\tl\i fev*n Cities ftrove) 
(Like him in Birth, thou (hould'ft be like in Fame, 
As thine his Fate, if mine had been his Flame) 
But "whofoe'er it was, Nature defign*d 
Firft a brave Place, and then as brave a Mind. 
Not to recount thofe fev'ral Kings, to whom 
It gave a Cradle, or to wbotn a Tomb, 
But thee (great ^Edward) and thy greater Son, 
(The Lillies which his Father wore, he wovi) 

* Zhmi III. and the BUek-Trint* And 
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And thy f Beliotuh who the Confint came 
Not only to diy Bed, but to thy Fame, 
She to thy Triumph led one Captive * Kingy 
And brought diat S(»i) which did the feoond hdag. 
Then didft thou found that Qrder (whether Lov^ 
Or Viftory thy Royal Thought? did move^ 
Each was a noble caufe* and nothing lefs 
Than the defigpi has been the great fuccels: 
Which foreign King^ and Emperors efteem 
The (cGond Honour to their Diadem. 
Had thy great Deftiny but giv'n thee $kiU> 
To know as well* as pow'r to ad her will» 
That from thofe i^/»^J^ who then thy C<!^//w/^<yVi 
In after-times flhould fpring a Royal Pair 
Who flioald paffefe all diat thy ipighty pow'r! 
Or thy Defires more mighty^ did devour $ 



t Queen Thilip. 

^ The Ippg9 of Irfm§$ uA S€$ilM9d. 



To 
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To whom, their better Fate referves what e'er 

The Viftor hopes for, or the Vanquiftit fean 

IhsxBlood^ which thou and thy ^xtdXGrandJtreJhed^ 

And all that fince thefe fifler Nations bled, 

Had been unfpilt, had happy Edward known 

That all the Blood he fpilt, had been his own. 

When he that Patron chofe, in whom are joined 

Soldier and Martyr, and his Arms confirfd 

Within the Azure Circle> he did feem 

But to foretel, and prophefie of him, 

Who to his Realms that Azure round hath join'df 

Which Nature for their bound gt fjrft defign d. 

That bound, which to the yNoAd^sextreameft ends^ 

Endlefs it felf, it& liauid Arms extends > 

Nor doth he need thofe Emblems which we paint. 

But is himfelf the Soldier and the Saint. 

Here fhould my Wonder dwell, and here my Praife, 

But my fixt thoughts my wandring Eye betrays 

B 4 Viewing 
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Viewing a neighboring Hill, whofe top of late 

A Chappclcro.wn'd, till in the Common Fate, 

Th'. adjoining Abby fell : (may no fuch Storm 

Fall on our times, where, ruin muft reform.^ 

Tell me, (my Mufe) what monflrous dire Offence, 

What Crime could any Chriftian King incenfe 

To fuch a Rage? Was't Luxury, or Lufl? 

Was he fo Temperate, fo Chaft, fo Tuft > ^ 

[more: 

Were thefc their Crimes? They were his own much 
But Wealth is Crime enough to him that's poor, 
Who having fpent the Treafures of his Crown, 
Condemns their Luxury to feed his own. 
And yet this Aft, to varnifh o'er the fhamc 
Of Sacrilege, muft bear Demotion's Name. 
\ No Crime fo bold, but would be underftood 
A real, or at leaft a feeming Good. 
I Who fears not to do ill, yet fears the Name, 
'.And free from Confcience, is a Slave to Fame. 

Thus 



A 
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Thmhc tfee^ Church at once protcfts, and fpoils: 
But Princes Sworals are fliarper than their Stiles. 
And thus to th* Ages .paft he makes amends, • 
Their Charity deftpys, their Faith defends. 
Then did Religion in a lazy CclU - 
In empty, airy ConceBoplationsdwtU} 
And like the blockj unmoved lay: Iwtoursi . 
As much too aftivc, like the St(;Hrk devours, 
fe there no temp'rate Region can be known. 
Betwixt their Frigid, and our Torrid Zone? 
Cou'd we not wake from that Lethargick Dream, 
But to be reftlefs in a worfc Extream? 
And for that Lethargy was there no cure, 
But to be caft into a Calenture? 
Can Knowledge have no bourkl, but muft advance 
So far, to make us wifli for Ignorance? 
And rather in the dark to grope our way, 
Than led by a falfe Guide to «rr by day ? 

Who 
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Wbo fees tfaefe difmal heaps* but would demand 
What barbarous Invader fackt the Land> 
But when he hears* np Goth^ no Turk did bring 
This Defolation, bi?t a Chriftian Kingj 
When nothing, but the Ifame of Zeal appears 
fXwixt our beft Adions and the worft of theirs^ 
What does he think our Sacrilege wou*d fpare. 
When fuch th'efFefts of our Devotions are? 
Parting from thence *twixt Angett Shame and Fear^ 
Thofe for what's paft, and this for what's too near; 
My Eye defcending fronj the Hill, furveys 
Where ^Thames among the wanton Vallies ftraysj. 
Thames, the moft lov'd of all theOpean's Sons 
By his old Sire, to his Embraces runs 
( Hailing to pay his Tribute to the Se^, 
' |Jke Mortal Life to meet Eternity. 
Tho* with thofe Streams he no refemblance hold, 
Whofe Foam is Am^er, and their Gravel Gold j 
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His gesuine and icTs soiky Wealtk t'explore* 
Search not his bottom* but furvef bis ihore; 
O'er which he kindly ftHresd? his fpacious wing^ 
And hatches Plenty for th'enTuiog Spring. 
Nor thm de^foys it with top iiond a (lay > 
Like Mothers which their |n^ta overlay. 
Nor widi a fuddea and inopetuous Wave» 
LikeprolufeKingsb cefumeatheWeakhhegave. 
No unexpe^ed Inundations (ppil 
The Mower's hopes, nor mock the Plowman's toil ; 
But Gq^Qike his unweary'd Bomty £k>ws; 
Firft 1dv» to do> tfaet) loves the Good he does. 
Nor are his Bleffings to his Qanks confin'd. 
But free> and common^ as the Sea or Wind; 
When he to foo^» or to difperfe his Stores 
Full of the Tnbotes of his grate&l Chores* 
Vifits tlie World* and in his %ii^ Tow'rs 
Brings home to us» and makes both J^ndies oors; 

Finds 

^H> ^m^ Digitized by VjOOQIC 



12- Toemsv^m Jevertd Oc^djims: 

Fin^s Wealth where 'tis, beftawi it where it wants. 
Cities in Defarts, Woods in Cities plants. 
So t|iat to us no thing, no place is ihange. 
While his feir Bofom is the World's Exchange. 
C),.tould I flow like thee, and malie thy Stream 
My gietat fjcaniple, asit is my Theme! 

(Tho* deep, yet clear, tho' geiitle, yet not dull 
Strong without rage, without o'er-flowing full. 
Heav'n her Eridanm no more (hall boaft, 
Whofe Fame in thine, like leiTer Currents loft, 
Thy Nobler Streams ihall vifit Jvvii Abodes, 
To ihine among the '''Stars, and bath the Gods: 
Here Nature, whether m(n:e intoit to pleafe» 
Us or her felf, with ftrange Varieties, 
(For things of wonder give no lefs delight 
To the wife Maker's, than Beholders fight. 
Tho* thefe Delights from fev'ral Caufes movej 
For fo our Children, thus our Friends we love) 
* z*#»r»/f. Wifely 
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T§ims ufan feveral Occafims. i$ 

Wifely fhe ktiewi the Harinotiy of things. 
As well as that of (bundsy from Difcotd fpriogs. 
Such was .the Difcord, which did firft difperfe 
Fcjnn> Order, Beauty through the Univerfe 5 
While Drincfs Moifture, Coldnefs Heat rcfi(b> • 
All that w€ havCi and that we arei fubfifls. ^ 
While the fteep horrid roughncfs of the Wood 
Strives with the gentle calmnefs of the Flood. 
Such huge extreams when Nature doth unitei 
Wonder from thence refults, from thence Delight. 
The Stream is fo tranfparcnt, pure> and clear. 
That had the Self-enamaufd * Tmh gaz'd here. 
So fatally deceived he had not beeni 
While he the bottom, not his Face had feen. 
But his proud Head the airy Mountain hides 
Among the Clouds; his Shoulders, and his Sides 
A fiiady Mantle cloaths; his curled Brows 
Frown on the gentle Stream, which calmly flows 
* ^^^^^, While 
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1 1 While Winds «id Stcfms his lofty Forihtad beati 
I >The oommon fitfe of dl that's hig^ or great. 
Low at his foot a ^ckus Plain is plac'd> 
Between the Mountain and die Stream embrac'd: 
Which (hade and Ikelter from the Ilifl derives* 
While the kind River Wealth and Beauty gives » 
And in the mixtnre of all thefe appears 
Variety* which all the reft indears. 
This Scene had fome bold Greekt or Sritilb Bard 
Beheld of old, what Stories had we heard* 
Of FairieSy Satyrit^ axA the Nymphs liieiitDames, 
Their Feajis, thetir^evels, and their am'rfius Flames? 
'Pis flill the fame, altho' their airy fliape 
All but a quick Poetick fight efcape. 
There FaMUS atid Sylvanus keep thehr CourtSi 
And thither al! the homed Hoft reforts 
To graze the ranker Mead* that Noble Herd* 
On whofe foblime and (hady Fronts is rear'd 

Nature's 
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lYature'8 great Mf^er-piece^ to fliew how {wm 

Great things are madci but fooner are undon^ 

Ifere have I feen the Kiog» when great Affain 

Gave leave to ilaclcen> and unbend his Cares* 

Attended to the Ch^fe by all the flow'r 

Of Youth* whoCb hopes a Nobler Prey devour: 

Pleafure with Praiie, and Danger they would buy» 

And wiih a^oe diat would not only flie. 

The Stag now conicious of his fatal Growth* 

At once indulgent to his fear and iloth. 

To fome dark covert his Retreat h»d made* 

Where nor M^m's Eye* nor Heaven's (hould invade ^ 

His foft Repofe J when tfa*unexpeded found 

Of Dogs* and Nfeot his wakeful Ear does wound: 

Rouz'd with thenoiie* he fcarce believes his Ear, 

Willing to think th' illufions <^ his Fear 

Had giv n this faiiie Alarm* but flraight his view 

Confirms, that more than all he fears is true. 

Be- 
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Betrayed in all his ftrengtfei thfe Wood bcfet j , 
All Inftrumehts, all Arts of iliin met^ 
He calls to mind his flrength, and thdn his fpeedi 
His winged Heels, and then his armed Head 3 
With thefe t*avoid> with that his Fate to meet: 
But fear prevails, and bids him tnift his Feet, 
So faft he flies, that his reviewing Eye 
Has loft the Chafers^ and his Ear the cr^ j 
Exulting, *till he finds, their Nobler Senfe 
Their difpropdrtion d fpeed does recompenfej 
Then curfes his confpiring Feet, whofe fcent 
Betrays that fafety which their fwiftnefs lent. 
Then tries his Friendsj among the bafer Herd, 
Where he fo lately was Obeyed, and Fear*d, 
His Safety feeks: The Herd, unkindly Wife, 
Or chafes him from thence, or from him fliesi 
J Like a declining Statef-man, left forlorn 
jiTo his Friends pity, and Purfuers fcom, 

? • With 
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With (hame ranembei% whik himfelf was one 
Of the fame Herd» himfelf the fame had dooe. 
Hienee to the Covertst and the confcbus Grove«> 
TheSoenes of his paft Triumph> and his Loves j 
Sadly f urveyii^ where he rang'd alone 
Prince of the Soyl» and all the Herd his owns 
And like a bold Knight Enant did proclaim 
Combat to all) and bore away the Dame> 
And tai^ht the Woods to Eccho to the Stream 
His dreadful Challenge, and his claOiing Beam. 
Yet faintly now declines the fatal Strife^ 
So much his Love was dearer than his Life. 
Now ev*ry Leaf, and ev*ry moving Breath 
Prefcnts a Foe, and ev'ry Foe a Death. 
Weary'd, forfakcn, and purfu'd, at laft 
All Safety in defpair of Safety plac'd. 
Courage he thence refumes, rcfolv'd to bear 
All their aflaults, fince *tis in vain to fear. 

C And 
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I 

And now too late he wHhes for the fight 
That Strength he wafted in ignoble flight : 
But when he fees the eager chafe renew'dy I 

Himfelf by I>>gS) the Dogs by Men purfu'd: 
He ftraight revokes his bold Refolve, and niMe 
Repents his Courage, than his Fear before 5 
Finds that uncertain ways unfafeft are, 
And Doubt a greater Mifchief than Defpain 
Then to the Stream, when neither Friends, nor Forccy 
Nor Speedi nor Art avail} he fhapes his courfe ; 
Thinks not their Rage fo defperate t'aifay 
An Element more mercilefs than they. 
But fearlefs thy purfue, nor can the Flood 
Quench their dire thirft ; alas, they thirft for Blood. 
So tow'rds a Ship the Oar>fin'd Gallies ply, 
Which wanting Sea to ride, or Witki to fly, 
Stands but to fall reveng'd on thofe that dare 
Tempt the laft fury of extream Defpairw 

So 
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So £ures the Stag among th' enraged Houncls> . 
Repels their forcey and Wounds returns for Wounds, 
And as a Hero, whom his bafer Foes 
In Troops furround, now thefe alTails, now thofe> 
Though prodigal of life, diOains to die 
By common hands 5 but if he can defcry 
Some nobler Foe approach, to him he calls. 
And begs his Fate, and then contented falls. 
So when the King a mortal Shaft lets flie 
From his unerring hand, then glad to die. 
Proud of the wound, to it refigns his Blood, 
And ftains the Chryftal with a Purple Flood. 
This a more innocent, and happy chafe. 
Than when of old, but in the felf-fame place, 
Fair Liberty purfu d, "^ and meant a Prey 
To lawlefs Power, here turned, and flood at bay. 

Q 2 When 

f Kxmsj JtllfaA nAm thai great Charitr 90$ firft [ttdti. 
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When in that remedy all hope was plac'd 

Which was, or fliould have been at kaft, the laft* 

Here was that ^Charter feal*d, wherein the Crown 

All marks of Arbitrary Pow'r lays down : 

Tyrant and Slave^ thofe»names of Hate and Fear> 

The happier ftile of King and Sub jeft bear : 

Happy> when both to the fame Center move>^ 

When Kings give Libertyi and Subjeds Love^ ' 

Therefore not long in force this Charter 'flood ^ 

Wanting that Seal^ it muft be feal'd in Blood* 

The Subjefts arm'd^ the more their Princes gave> 

Th* advantage only took, the more to crave: 

Till Kings by giving, give themfelves away* 

And ev'n that Pow'r, that (hould deny, betray. 

*^ Who gives conftrain"d, but his own Fear reviles* 

•* Not thank'tjbut fcorn'djnor are they Gifts,but Spoils.^ 

/ Thus Kings, by grafping more than they could hoH 

I Firft made their Subjeds* byOppreffion, bold:. 
* MMfjM^ chsrtM. And 
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And popular Sway, by forcing Kings to give 
More than was fit for SuSjeds to receive^ 
Ran to the fame cxtreams \ and one exccfs \ 
Made both, by ftriving to be greater, lefs. ■ 
Whe;i a calm River rais'd with fudden Rains, 
Or Snows diflblv'd, o*erflows th* adjoining Plains, 
The Husbandmen with high-rais*d banks fecure 
Their greedy hopes, and this he can endure. 
But if with Bays and Dams they ftrive to force 
His Channel to a new, or narrow courfej 
No longpr then within his banks he dwells, 
Firft to a Torrent, then a Deluge f wells : 
Stronger and fiercer by reftraint he roars. 
And knows no bound,but makes his Pow'r his Shoars. 



C 3 PRE- 
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P RE F AC E 

T b T H E 

TieJiruBm of Troy:, &c. 

THere are fo few Tranflations which defervc 
Praife, that I fcarce ever faw any which deferv'd 
Pardon^ thofe who travel in dlat kind being for the 
moft part fo unhappy, as to rob others, without en- 
riching themfelves, pulling down the fame of good 
Authors, without raifing their own: Neither hath 
any Author been more hardly dealt withal than this 
our Mafter ^andthereafon is evident, for, what is moft 
excelJent, is moft inimitable 5 and if even the worft 
Athors are yet made wxjtfe by their Tranflators, how 
impoflible is it not to do great injury to the beft> And 
therefore I have not the vanity to think my Copy e- 
qual to the Original, ndr (confdquently) my felf al- 
together guiltkfs of what I accufe others; but if I 
can do f^irgil lefs injury than others have done, it 
will be, in fome degree to do him right; and indeed> 
the hope of doing him more right, is the only fcope 
of this Eflay, by opening this new way of Tranfla- 
ting this Author, to thofe whom Youth, Leifure, and 
better Fortune makes fitter for fuch undertakings. 

I 
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1 conceive it is a vul^irenror in TranflatingPoetai, 
to afFcd being Fidus Interpres^ let that care be with 
them who deal in matters of Fad, pr matters of 
Faith: but whofoever avns at it in Poetry > as he at- 
tempts what is not required, fo he (hall never perform 
what he attempts j for it is not his bufinefs alone to 
tranflate Language into Language, but Poefie into 
Poefie^ai|dPoe(ie isof £>fubtik a Spiritt that in the 
pouring out of one Language into another, it will 
all evaporate § and if a new Spirit be not added in 
Transmfion^ there wilt remain nothing but a Caput 
m^rtusim% there being certain Graces and Happinef* 
£bs peculiar to every Language> which gives life atKl 
«iergy to the words 5 and whofoever offers at Verbal 
Tranflation> (hall have the misfortune of that young 
Traveller) whalofthis own Language abroad, and 
brought home no other inftead of it : for the grace 
of the Latin will be loft by being turned into Eng^ 
IKh words ) and the grace of the Engli(h, by bein^ 
turned into the Latin. Phrafe. And as Speech is the 
apparel of our Thoughts, fo are there certain Garbs 
and Modes of fpeakingi which vary with the Times 5 
the fafhion of our Clothes being not more fubjeft to 
alteration, than that of our Speech: and this I think 
Tacitus means, by that which he calls Sermonem 
temporis ijiius auribus accommodatum 5 the delight 
of change being as due to the curiofity of the eats as 
of the eyej and therefore if Virgil muft needs fpeak 
Englifli, it were fit he ftiould fpeak not oniy as a Man 
of this Nation, but as Man of this Agt^ and if this 
Difguife I have put upon him (1 wifti I could give it 

C 4 a 
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a better name) fit not naturally and cafily on fo Grave 
a Perfon, yet it may become him better than that 
Fools-Coat, wherein the Frendi and Italian have of 
late prefented him 5 at leaftj I hope, it will not make 
him appear deformed> by making any part cnor- 
moufly bigger or lefs than the life, (I having rbade 
it my principal care to follow him, as he ma(fc it his 
to follow Nature in all his proportions) Neither have 
I any where offered fuch violence to his Senfc, as 
to make it feem mine» and not his. Where my ex- 
prefBons are not fo full as hfe, cither our Language, 
or my Art were defedive, (but I rather fufpeft my 
felf 5) but where mine are fuller than his> they are 
but the impreffions which the often reading of him 
hath left upon my thoughts ^ fo that if they are not 
his own Conceptions, they arc at le^ the refults of 
them 5 and if (being confcious of making him fpeak 
worfe than he did almofb in every line) I err in 
endeavouring fometimes to make him fpeak betteri 
I hope it will be judged an Error on the right hand, 
and fuch an one as may deferve Pardon, if notlmi* 
tation* 
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THE 

Deftmaion of TROTy 

An ESSAY on the 

Second Book oiVirgtts Mmis. 

Written in the Tesr 1636. 



The ARGUMENT. 

Thefirft Bo$k /peaking ofMne^s his voyage by Sea^ 
and haw being cafi by tempefi upon the coaft of 
Carthase, he was received by ^ueen Dido, who 
after the Feaft^ dejires him to make the relation of 
the DeflfuEiion ofTxojy which is the Argument 
of this Book. 

T X THile all with filence and attention wait. 

Thus fpeaks tineas from the bed of State j 
Madam, when you command us to review 
Our Fate, you make our old wounds bleed anew. 

And 
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And all thofe forrows to mj fenfe reftorci 
Whereof none faw fo muchj none fufferM more: i- 
Not the moft cruel of Our conqu'ring Foes 
So unconcerp'dly c^in rckte but WoeSi ^ ^ 
As not to lend a Teari then how can I 
Reprefs the horror of my Thoughts, which flye 
The fad remembrgince? Now th'expiring Nighjt 
4pd the declining Stars to Reft invite j 
¥et fince 'tis your command, what you fo well 
Are pleas'd to hear, I cannot grieve to tell. 
By Fate repell'd, and with wpulfes tir'd. 
The Greeks^ foinahy Lives and Years expir'd^. 
A Fabrick like a moving Mountain frame, 
Pretending vows for their return 5 this Fame 
Divulges, then within the Boaft's vaft womh 
The choice and flower of all thchf Troops entomb 5 
In view the Ifie of Tir^^^, oncehi^ 
|n tame and .Wealth while Trey remained, d<Ah liei 

(Now 
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(Now but an unfecure and <^en Bay) 
Thither by Health the Gretks their Fleet convey : 
We gave them gone, and to Mfcma feil'd> 
And Troy reviv'd, her mourning Face unvail'dj 
All through th'un^uarded Gates with joy refort 
To fee the flighted Camp, the vacant Port 5 ' 

Here lay Ulyjfes^ there Achilles^ here 
The Battels joined, the Grecian Fleet rode there 1 
But the vaft Pile th'amazed Vulgar views> 
Till they their Reafon in their Wonder lofej 
And firft Tymates moves (urg'd by the Pow r 
Of Fate, or Fraud) to place it in the TowV ; 
But Cafts and the graver fort thought fit, 
The Greeks fufpeded Prefent to wmmit 
To Seas or Flames, at lead to iaarch and bore 
The fides, and what that fpace contains t'explorej 
Th'uncertain Multitude with both engaged. 
Divided ftandsi till from the Tow*r, enrag'd 

Laocoon 
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Laocom ran^ whom all the crowd attends^ 
Crying, What defp'rate Frenzy^s this, ^oh Friends) 
To think them gone? Judge'rather their retreat 
But a defign, their gifts but a deceit 5 
For our Deftruftion 'twas contrived no doubt, 
Or from within by fraud, or from without 
By force 5 yet know ye not UlyJJes (hifts? 
Their Swords lefs danger carry than their Gifts. 
(This faid) againft the Horfe's fide his Spear 
He throws, which trembles with inclofed fear, 
Whilft from the hollows of his womb -proceed 
Groans, not bis own 1 And had not Fate decreed 
Our Ruin, we had fill'd with Grecian blood 
ThePlace,Then 7ri^/ and yr/^»w*s Throne hadltood. 
Mean while a fetterM Prisoner to the King 
With jc^ful (houts the Dardan Shepherds bring. 
Who to betray us did himfelf betray. 
At once the Taker, and at once the Prey, 

Firm 
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Firmly prepared, of one cypnt fecur*d^ 

Or of his Death or his Defign aflur'd. 

The Trojan Youth about the Captive flocks 

To wopder, or to pity, or to mock. 

Now hear the Grecian j&aud, and from this one 

Conjedure ail the reft. 

Difarm'd, diforder'd, cafting round his eyes 

On all the Troops that guarded him, he criesf 

What Land, what Sea, for me what Fate attends^ 

Caught by my Foes, condemned by my Friends^. 

Incenfed Troy a wretched Captive feeks 

Tofacrifice, a Fugitive, the Greeks -^ 

To Pity this Complaint our former Rage 

Converts, we now enquire his Parentage, 

What of their Councils or Af&irs he knew> 

Then fearlefs, he replies, Great King to you. 

All truth I (hall relate: Nor firft can I 

My felf to be oi Grecian birth deny^ ^ 

AnJ 
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And though my outward ftate Misfortune hath 
Depreft thus low> it cannot reach my Faith. 
You may by chance have heard the famous name 
OiTdimede^ who from old Belus cariie, 
Whomt but for voting Peace, the Greeks purfue, 
Accus'd unjuftiy, then unjuftly flew. 
Yet moum'd his death. My Father was his Friend, 
And me to his commands did recommend. 
While Laws and Councils did his Throne fupport, 
I but a Youth, yet fome Eftcem and Port \ 
We then did bear, till by Ulyffes craft 
(Things known I fpeak) he was of life bereft: 
Since in dark fotrow I my days did fpcnd. 
Till now difdaining his unworthy end, 
I could not filence my Complaints, but vow'd 
Revenge, if ever Fate or Chance allowed 
My wifht return to Greece -^ from Hence his Hate, 
From thence my Crimes, and all my Ills bear date; 

Old 
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Old Guilt fiefh Malioe gives; the Peoples Ears 

He fills with RutnourS) and their Hearts with Fear^ 

And then the Prophet to his Party drew. 

But why do I thefe thanklefs Truths purfue-. 

Or why defer your Rage ? on me, for all 

The Greeks^ let your revenging fury fell. 

Ufyjfes this, th' Atrida this defire 

At any rate. We ftraight are fet on fire 

(Unpradis'd in fuch Myft'ries) to enquire 

The manner and the caufe : Whidi thus he told 

With Geftures hundile, as his Ta(e was bold. 

Oft have the Greeks (the Siege dete^g) tyr'd 

With tedious War, a ftol'n Retreat defir'd, 

And would to Heav'n they'd gone: But ftill difmay'd 

By Seas or Skies, unwillingly they flay'd> 

Chiefly when this flupendious Pile was rais'd 

Strar^e Noifes fili'd the Air ^ we all amaz'd 

Dif- 
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Difpatcfa Bitypilus t'enquirc our Fates, 

Who thus the Sentence of the Gods relates^ 

A Virgin s fkughter did the ftorm appeafe, 

When firft towards 7r^ the Grecians took the Seasj 

Their fafe Retreat another Grecian^s blood 

Muft purchafe. All at this confounded flood : 

Each thinks himfelf the Man, the fear on all; 

Of what> the Mifchief> but on one can fall: 

Then Calehas (by Ulyps firft infpir'd} 

Was urg'd to name whom th' angry Gods required. 

Yet was I warn'd ("for many were as well 

Infpif d as he) and did my Fate foretel. 

Ten days the Prophet in fufpence remainM> 

Would no Man's Fate pronounce 5 at laft conftrain^d 

By Ithacus^ he foiemnly defign'd 

Me for the Sacrificej the People join'd 

In glad confenti and all their cmnmon fear 

Determine in my Fate 5 the Day drew near, 

The 
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The facred Rites prepar'd, my Temples crown'd 
With holy Wreaths i Then I confefs I found 
The means to my efcape> my Bonds I brake. 
Fled from my Guards* and in a muddy Lake 
Amongft the Sedges all the Night lay hid* 
Till they their Sails had hoift (if fo they did.) 
And now alas no hope remains for me 
My Home, my Father* and my Sons to fee, 
Whom they, enrag'd, will kill for my Offence^ 
And punifli, for my Guilt* their Innocence. 
Thofe Gods who know the Truths I now relate* 
That Faith which yet remains inviolate 
By Mortal Meui by thefe I beg* rcdrefs 
My cauflefs Wrongs, and pity fuch Diftrefs. 
And now true Pity in exchange he finds 
For his falfc Tears, his Tongue his Hands unbinds. 
Then fpake the King, Be Ours, who e'er thou art. 
Forget the Greeks, But firft the Truth impart, 

D Why 
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Why cjid they raife, or to what ufe intend 
This Pile > to a Warlikei or Religious end ? 
Skilful in Frauds (his native Art) his Hands 
Tow'rd Heav'n he rais'di delivered now from Bands. 
Ye pure jEthereal Flames^ ye Powers ador'd 
By Mortal Mens ye Altarsi and the Sword 
I 'fcap'dj ye facred Fillets that involv'd 
My deftin'dHead, grant I may fland abfolv'd 
From all their Laws and^itcs, renounce all name 
Of Faith or Lovei their fecret Thoughts proclaim^ 
Only, O 7roy^ preferve thy Faith to me, ' 

If what I (hall relate preferveth thee. 
From T alias favour, all our Hopes, and all 
G)unfels and Adions took Original, 
'Ti\\T>iofnid ({qt fuch Attempts made fit 
By dire conjundion with Ulyjfes Wit) 
Affails the facred TowV, the Guards they flay> 
Defile with bloody Hands, and thence convey 

The 
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The fetal Image 5 ftraight with our Succefs 
Our Hopes fell backi whilft Prodigies exprefs 
Her juft Difdain» her flaming Eyes did throw 
Flafhes of Lightning, from each part did flow 
A briny Sweat, thrice brandifliing her Spear, 
Her Statue from the Ground it felf did rear; 
Then, that we fliould our Sacrilege reftore 
And reconvey their Gods from Argos fliore, 
Chalcas perfwades, *till then we urge in vain 
The Fate of Trc^. To meafure back the Main 
They all confent, but to return agen, 
When reinforc'd with aids of Gods and Men. 
ThmChalcas^ then inftead of Aat, this Eile 
To Tallas was defigtfd ; to reconcile i . : 
Th'ofFcndcd Pow'r, ^d expiate our Guilt, 
To this vaft height and monftrous Stature foiiilt, 
Left through your Gates receiv'd, it might renew 
Tour Vows to her, and her Defence to you. 

D 2 But 
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But if this facred Gift ypu dif-eftcemi 

Then cruel Plagues (which Heav'n divert on them} 

Shall fall on Triam's State: but if theHorfe 

Your Walls afcend, affifted by your force, 

A Lcagwe *gainft Greete all AJia (hall contraft j 

Our Sons then fuflF'ring what the^ Sires would a5^. 

Thus by his Fraud and our own Faith o^ercome^ 

A feigned Tear dcftroys us, againft whom 

Tjfdidesn^ Achilles QG\l\^i^^ttvz^li 

Nor ten Years confJidl:, nor a thoufalid Sail. 

This fecondcd by a moft fad Portent, 

Which Credit to the firft Impofture lent j 

Laocoon, Weptune^s ^kfl; upon the daf ^ ' 

Devoted to that Go4 a Bflll did ffe/i 

When twotiirodJgious Sei«|«fltfe Wert defcs-y'd, ' 

Whofd iaidcling StiroakBrfte Sea's fmooth Pac^ dividcj 

Above the Deep thej^ raifc their feaif Cicfts* 

And ftemthe Flood wiifh their Cfcae4, Breads, 

Their 
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Their winding Tails advance and fleer their courfe, 
And *gainft thefhorc the breaking Billows force. 
Now landing,from their brandiflit Tongues there came 
A dreadful Hifs, and from their Eyes a Flame : 
Amaz'd we flye; direftly in a line 
Laocoan they purfue« and firft intwine 
(Each preying upon one) his tender Sons, 
Then him, who armed to their Refcue runs. 
They feiz'd, and with entangling Fdlds embrac'd. 
His Neck twice compafling, and twice his Waft: 
Their Poi&'nous Knots he firives to break, and tear. 
While Slime and Blood his facred Wreaths befmear, 
Then loudly Roars, as when th- enragpd Bull 
From t|i' Altar flies, and from his wounded Skull 
Shakes the huge Ax} the conqu-ring Serpents flye 
To cruel T^aUas Altar, and there lye 
Under het feet, within her Shield's extent. 
Wc, in our Fears, conclude this Fate was fent 

D 3 Juftly 
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Juftly onhim> who ftruck the Sacred Oak 
With his accurfed Lance. Then to invoke 
The Goddefs, and let in the fatal Horfe 
WeaJlconfent: 

A fpacious breach we make, and Tr^/s proud Wall 
Built by the Gods* by our own hands doth fall j 
ThuS} all their help to their own Ruin give* 
Some draw- with Cords, and fome theMonfter drive 
With Rolls and Leavers* thus our Works it climbs, 
Big with our Fate, the Youth withSongsand Rhimes* 
Some dance) fome hale the Rope^ at laft let down 
It enters with a thund'ring Noife the Town. 
Oh Trej the Seat of Gods, in War renown'dj 
Three, times it ftuck, as oft the claihing found 
Of Arms was heard* yet blinded by the Pow*r 
Of Fate, we place it in the facred Tow'r. 
CafanJrathctt foretels th'event^ but (he 
Finds no belief (fuch was the Gods decree.) 

The 
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The Altars with frcfli Flow'rs wc crown, and waftc 
In Feafts that Day, which was (alas) our laft. 
Now by the revolution of the Skies, 
Night's fable Shadows from the Ocean rife, 

Which Heav'n and Earth, and the Creek frauds in- 

fvolv'd. 
The City in fecure Repofe diflblv'd. 

When from the Admiral's high Poop appears 

A Light, by which the Argive Squadron fleers 

Their filcnt Courfe to lliutri^ well known Shore, 

When Synon (fav'd by the Gods partial Pow*r) 

Opens the Horfe, and through the unlockt Doors 

To the free Air the armed Fraight reftorcs: 

Ulyjfes^ Steneleus^ Tjffander Aide ' 

Down by a Rope, Machaen was their Guide 1 

Atfides^ Tyrrhusy Thoas^ Athamas^ 

And Epeus who the Fraud's Contriver was: 

The Gates they fejze, the Guards, with fleep and wine 

Oppreft, furprizc> and then their Forces join. 

D + Twas 
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'Twas then) when the firft fweets of Sleep rc^ir 
Our Bodies fpent with Toil) oui" Minds with Care^ 
(The Gods beft Gift) When>bath'dinTearsandBlood> 
Before my Face lamenting He£ior ftood* 
Such his Afpeft wlttn* foyl'd with bloody Dufl> 
Dragg'd by the Cords which through his Feet were 
By his infulting Foe j Q hew transform'd. 
How much unlike that HeStor who return'd 
Gad in Achilles S;^i\b\ when he, among 
A thoufand Ships (like Jeve") his Lightnmg flung j 
His horrid Beard and knotted TrelTes flood 
Stiff with his Gore, and all his Wounds ran Blood : 
Intranc'd I layi then (weeping) faid) The Joy, 
The Hope and Stay of thy declining Tr^ $ 
What Region held theei whence, fo much defir'd* 
Art thou refbr'd to us confum'd and tir'd 
With Toyls and Deaths ^ but what fad caufe confounds 
Thy once fair LookS) or why appear thofe Wounds? 

Re- 
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Regdrdlefs of my Wordsihc no Reply 
KeturnS) but i;fitha dreadful Groan do(h cryt 
Fly from the Flam6i O Goddefs-boni, our Walk 
The Greeks poffefs, and Troj confounded falls 
From all her Glories 5 if it might have flood 
By any Pow'ri by this right Hand it (hoti'd. 
What Man could do, by me for Troj^ was dojie> 
Take here her Reliqucs and her. Gods, to run . 
With^hem thy Fate, with them new Walls exped> 
Which, tofl on Seas, thou fhalt at iaft cred^ 
Then brings old VefiA {torn her facred Quire, 
Her holy Wreaths, and her eternal Fire. 
Mean while the Walls with doubtful Cries refound 
From far (fox ihady Coverts did furround 
My Father's Houfe) approaching ftill aqore near 
The clafti of Arms, and Voice of Men we hear : 
Rowzd from my Bed^ I fpeedily afcetul > . 

The Hoefes Tops, and liftning there attend. 

As 
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As Flames rowrd by the Winds confpiring Forcei 
O er full-ear*d Corn, or Torrents raging Courfe * 
Bears down th*oppofing Oaks, the Fields deftroys 
And mocks thePlough-mansToilith' unlookt forNoife 
From neighboring Hills th'amazed Shepherd hears 5 
Such my Surprife, and fuch their Rage appears. 
FirA fell thy Hbufe, Ucalegm^ then thine 
^eiphobus^ Sig£an Seas did (hine 
Bright with Trofs Flames, the Trumpets dreadful 
The louder Groans of dying Men confound. 
Give me my Arms, I cry'd, refolv'd to throw 
My felf *mong any that opposM the Foe: 
Rage, Anger, and Defpair at once fuggeft. 
That of all Deaths, to die in Arms was beft. 
The firft I met was Tanthus, Thonbus Prieft, 
Who Tcaping with his Gods and Reliques fled, 
And towards thefliorc his little Granchildledj 
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TsmtbuSi^hax H(^ xemains? what Force? what 
Made good? but fighing> he replies (alas) 
Trejans we weret and mighty liittm was 5 
But the lad Period and the fatal Hour 
Of Troj is come: Our Glory and our PowV 
Incenfed Jove transfers to Grecian handSf 
The Foe within the burning Town commands i 
And (like a fmotherM Fire^ an unfcen Force 
Breaks from the Bowels of the fatal Horfe: 
Infulting Synan flings about the Flame^ 
And thoufands more than e'er from jirgos came 
PofTefs the Gates^ the FaiTes, and the StreetSi 
And thefe the Sword o'ertakess and thofe it meets. 
The Guard nor fights nor flies j Their Fate fo near 
At once fufpends their«Courage and their Fear. 
Thus by the GodSf and by Atrides Words 
Infpir'di I makc^ my way through Fire>through Swords> 

Where 
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Where MoHes* Tumultst Oat<ries and Alarms 
i heard ^ ^Alphitus venown'd for Arms 
We meeit) who knew us (for the Moon did (hine^ 
'Then Ripheust Hiffanisy and 'Dymas join 
Their Force* and youi^ Cberalms Afygdem'% Son^ 
WhO) by the Love KAivaCaffandra won/ 
Arrived but lately in her Father's Aid ^ 
Unhappy) whom the Threats could not diifwade 
Of his Prophetick Spoufej 
Whom> when I faw^ yet dating to maintain 
The Fight) I iaid» Brave Spirits (but in vain) 
Are you refolv'd to follpw one who -dares 
Tempt all Extreams^ The ftate of Our Affairs 
You fee: the Gods have left us» by whofe Aid 
Our Empire flood j nor can 4he Fkme be (laid .* 
Then let us fell amidft pur Foes > this one 
Relief die Vanquifht have) to hope for none. 

Then 
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Then rc-infbi*c*cl, as in i llormy Night 
Wolves urged by their Paging Appetite 
F^o'rage for Prey, which their neglefted Young 
With greedy Jaws expeft, ev*n fo among 
Foesi Fire and Swords, t' aflured Death wc pals/ 
Darknefs our Guide, Defpair our Leader was. 
Who can relatfe thdt Evening's Woes and Spoils^ 
Or can his Tears proportion to our Toils? 
The City f which fo long had flour iflit, falls 5 
Death triumphs o*er the Houfes, Temples, Walk. 
Nor only on the Trojans fell this Doom, 
Their Hearts at laft the Vanquifti'd re-aflumej 
And now the ViftorS fell, on all fides. Fears, 
Groans and pale I^ealth in all her (hapes appears: 
y/fuirogeus fixfi with his whole Troop was cafl: 
Upon us, with Civility mifplac'dj 
Thus greeting us, You lofe, by yourdelayi 
Your ihare both of the Honour and the Prey 5 
Others the Spoils of burning Troj^ convey 

Back 
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Back to thofe ShipS) which you but now forfake5 
We making no return \ his fad miflake 
Too late he finds : As when an unfeen Snake 
A Traveller's unwary Foot hath preftt 
Who trembling ftarts, when the Snake's azure Creft» 
Swoln with his rifing Anger, he efpiesy 
So from our view furpriz'd Androgens flies. 
But here an eafie Vidory we meet : 
Fear binds their Hands* and Ignorance their Feet> 
' Whilft Fortune our firft Enterprize did aidi 
Encourag'd with fuccefs* Chorabus faidt 
O Friends, we now by better Fates are led* 
And the fair Path they lead us, let us dread. 
Firft change your Arms, and their DiftinAions bear^ 
The fame, in Foes> Deceit and Virtue are. 
Then of his Arms Androgens he diveftst 
His Sword, his Shield he takes, and plumed Crefts, 

Then 
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Then Rifheus^ IDymaSi and the reft, All glad 

Of the occafion, in frefh Spoils are clad. 

Thus mixt, with Greeksy as if their Fortune fiili 

FoUow'd their Swordsi we Fightf Purfue, and Kill 

Some re>afcend the Horfet and he whofe fides 

Let forth the Valiant> now the Coward hides. 

Some to their iafer Guardi their ShipSf retire 3 

But vain's that Hope,*gainft which the Gods confpiie: 

Behold the Royal Virgiuf the Diyipe 

Caffandray from Minerva's fatal Shrine 

Dragg'd by the Hair,cafting tow'rds Heav'niin vain. 

Her Eyes 3 for Cords her tender hands did ftrain: 

Chorabus at the fpedacle enrag'd* 

Flics in amidft the ^oes : we thus engag'd, 

To fecond him, among the thickeft ran 5 

Here firft our Ruin from our Friends began, 

Who from the Temple's Battlements a fhow'r 

Of Darts and Arrows on our Heads did pour: 

They 
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They, us for Greeks^ and now the Creeks (who kneW 
Cajfandr(£% Refcue) us for Trojans flew. 
Then from all parts Ulyjfes^ AjaiCy then. 
And then th' Atrida rally all their Men ^ 
As Winds, that meet from fev'i-alCoafts, cbnteft; 
Their Prifons being broke, the South and Wetti 
And Eurus on his winged Courfers born, 
Triumphing ifl their fpeed, the Woods are torn. 
And chafing Kerens with his Trident throws 
The Billows from their bottom j Then all thofe 
Who in the dark our Fury did efcape, 
Returning, know our borrow" d Arras, and Shape, 
And differing Dialed: Then their numbers fwell 
And grow upon us 5 firft Charabus feH 
Before Minerva"% Altar, next did bleed 
Juft Ripheusy whom no Trojan did exceed 
In Virtue, yet the Gods his Fate decreed. 

* Thea 
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Then Hippdnis and *Dymas^ wounded by 
Their Friends; nor thee Tanthus thy Piety, 
Nor confecrated Mitre> from the fame 
III Fate could favej My Country's fim'ral Flame 
And Trofs cold Aflies I atteft, and call 
To witnefs for my felf. That in their fall 
No FoeS) no Death, nor Danger I declined. 
Did, and deferv'd no lefs, my Fate to find. 
Now Iphitus with me, and Telias 
Slowly retire, the one retarded was 
By feeble Age, the other by a Woundj 
To Court the Cry direds us, where we found 
Th' AlTault fo hot, as if 'twere only there, 
And all the reft fecure frcnn Foes or Fear: 
The Greeks the Gates approach'd, their Targets caft 
Over dieir Heads, fome fcaling Ladders plac't 
Againft the Walls, the reft the Steps afoend, 
And with their Shields on their left Arms defend 

E Arrows 
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Arrows and Darts, and with their Right hold fail 
The Battlement; on them the Trojans caft 
Stones> Rafters^ Pillarsi Beams ^ fuch Armsasthefe, 
Now hopelefs, for their lafb defence they feize. 
The gilded Roofs, the marks of ancient Statef 
They tumble down^ and now againfl the Gate 
Of thinner Court their growing force they bringt 
Now was our laflEfiPort to fave the Kingi 
Relieve the Fainting» and fucceed the Dead. . 
A Private Gallery 'twixt th' Apartments led^ 
Not to the Foe yet knowni or not obferv'd^ 
(The way for Heiior's haplefs Wife rcferv'd. 
When to the aged King>. her little Son 
She would prefent) Through this we pafs» and run 
Up to the higheft Battlement, from whence 
The Trojans threw their Darts without offence. 
A Tow'r fo high, it fcem'd to reach the Sky, 
Stood on the Roof, from whence we could defcrj 
n AU 
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All 7//«a«— both the Camps, the Grecian Fleet 5 
This, ^here the Beams upon the Columns meet. 
We loofen, which like Thunder from the Cloud 
&eaks on thei^ Head^, as fudden and as loud. 
Bat others ftill fucceed: Mean time, nor Stones 
Nor any kind of Weapons ceafe. 
Before the Gate in gilded Armour, flione 
Young Tyrrhuty like a Snake, his Skin new grown* 
Who fed on pois'nou's Herbs, all Winter lajr 
Under the Ground, and now reviews the Day 
Frefli in his new Apparel, Proud and Young, 
Rowls up his Back, and brandiflies his Tongue, 
And lifts his fcaly Breaft againft the Sun ; 
With him his Father's Squire, Antonudon 
And Teriphas who drove his Vinged Steeds, 
Enter the Court; whom all the Youth fucceeds 
Of ScyroslSki who flaming Firebrands flung 
Up to the Roof, Tyrrhns himfelf among 

. E a The 
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The forcmoft with an Axe an entrance hews 
Through Beams of folid Oak, then freely view* 
The Chambers, Galleries, and Rooms of State, 
Where Triam and the ancient Monarchs fate. 
At the firft Gate an Armed Guard appears 5 
But th' Inner Court with Horror, Noife and Tears 
Confusedly fiird^ the Womens Shrieks and dies 
The, Arched Vaults re-eccho to the Skies 5 
Sad Matroiis wandring through the fpacious Roomft 
Embrace and kifs the Polls : Then Tyrrhus comes 
Full of his Father, neither Men nor Walls 
His Force fuftain> the torn Port-cullis fall^ 
Then from the Hingej their Strokes the Gates divorcer 
And where the way they cannot find, they force: 
Not with foch Rage a /welling Torrent flows 
Above his Banks, th' oppofing Dams o'erthrows* 
Depopulates the Fields, the Cattle) Sheepf . 
Shepherds* and Folds, thpfoanufig Surges fweep. 

And 
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Atid now between two fad Extreams I flood, 
Here Tyrrhus and th* Atrida drunk with Bloody 
There th^hapiefs Queen amongftan hundred DameSf 
And yr/^i» quenching from the Wounds thofe Flames 
Which his own Hands had on the Altar laid : 
Then they the fecret Gabinets invade, 
Where flood the Fifty Nuptial Beds, the hopes 
Of that great Racej'the Golden Pofls, whofe tops 
Old hoflile Spoils adorn*d^ demoliftit lay j 
Or to the fo% or to the if ire a Prey. - 
NowPr/^f»'s Fate perhaps you may enquire: 
Seeing his^ Empire lofl, his 'Pr&y on Fire, 
And'hisown Palace by xht Creeks polTefl, 
Arms lo»^ difusMi his trembling Limbs inveflj 
Thus onvhis Foei he riii^\S^8 himfelf alone, 
Not for theii^ Fate, but- to fWvoke his own: 
Xliere'dtooltatiAltardpen td the view 
Of Heav*n,rn6ar whkk an Aged Laurel grew, 

E 3 Whofc 
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Whofe (hady Anns the Houfhold Gods embracUi 
Before whofe Feet the Queen her felf had.cafl 
With all her Daughters, and the 7r^«v Wives> 
As Doves whom an approachmg Tempeft drives 
And firights into one 'Flock 3 but having fp7*4 
Old Triam clad in youthful Arqis* fhe cry'd, 
Alas my wretched Husband> what pretencq 
Tp bearthofe Arms* and in them what defence $. 
Such Aid fjich Times require not> when again 
If jHIf^tfr were alive, heliy^d in vainj 
Or here We (hall a Sanfti^ary find, 
,Or as in Li&, we (hall in De$th be jotn'd* 
Then weeping, with kind Finrce held andembiacM, 
And on the fecret Seat die King (he plac'4f c . 
Mean w^ilc Totites, on^gSTrianfs ^1^.. \ 
Flyii^ the Rage of blo^y 9?^rr^xj 1;^, 
Through Foes and Swolrds, and ranges ^ dte Goi^ 
And empty Galleries, ama?'^ and hp^ ; 
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Tjirrbus pQpfues himt aow oVrtakesj now kifls* 
And his'laft Blood 'mf^risw^s Prefence fpUls. ' 
The King (though him fo many Deaths^ inclofe)' 
Nor Fear, norGrie^ but Indignation ihows$ 
The Gods requite thee (if within the Care 
Of thofe {dx>ve th' affair»^of Mortals are} > 
Whofe Fury on the Son but loft had been* 
Had not his Parents Eyes his Murder feen : 
Not That AchiUes (whom thou feignlflr to be 
Thy Father) ib inhumapci was to me $ \ 
He bhiiht* when I the rights ^ Arms implor'ds 
To me my HeSiwy mO to Triff reftor'd : 
.This iaid) his feeble Arm a Javelin flung, 
Which on the founding Shieldi fcaroe «ntring»rung. 
Then 'Pyrrh^s ^ Qo a MdTenger to Hel^ . 
Of my black Deeds, and to my Father tell 
The Ads di his degenerate Race. So tl»(yvgb 
His Son's warm Blood» the tsembiing King he drew 

E4 To 
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Totfa* Alt»r» in his Hair one Hiand he wreaths ) 

His Sword* the other in his Bofom fhoaths: 

Thutfell the King* who yet furviv'd the State* 

With fuch a %nal and peculiar Fate, 

Under fo vafl a Ruin not a -Grave* 

Nor in fuch Fiames a fun'ral Fire to have : 

He whom fuch Titles fweil'd»fudi Pow'rmade proud 

To whom the Scepters of all Afi* bow'd. 

On the colt)- Earth lies th' unregarded KSng* 

A headlefs Carkafs* and a namelefs Thing. 

II " J I I I - - I r , I I r I I ' I t» 

On the Burl of Stafford^ Iryd^nd 'Dmh, 

f^ Keat^Nifordl worthy 6f that Name, though ad 
^-'^QPthee could 6c fo^Wtcn, but thy Fall, 
Cruflit by |magin^y ^reafbns weighti- ^ ' " ' 

Which too much Merit did accumulate : 
As Chyiftifts Gold ftbmBrafs by Fire would draw* 
Pretejrts arc into Treafon foi^d by Law, 

His 
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His Wifdom fuch, at once it did appear 

Three Kingdoms Wonder, and three Kingdoms Fear j 

Whilft fingle be flood forth) and feem*d, althou^ 

Each had an Army, as an equal Foe. 

Sudi was his force of Eloquence* to make 

The Hearers more concern'd th^n he that fpakei ' 

Each ftcmy-to ad-Tliar part herame to fce, 

And none was more & Looker on than he 5 
So did he move- <xa Pa^ion, fome were known 
To wifh, for the defence, the Crime their own. 
Now private Pity ftrove with publick Hate, 
Reafon with Rage, and IQoquence with Fate: 
Now they could him, if he could them forgive; 
He's not too Guilty, but too Wife to live j 
licfs feem thofeF-a As which Treafons Nick- name fore. 
Than fuch a fear'd ability for more. 
They after Death their Fears of him exprefs, 

His Innocence and their own -Guilt confefs. 

Their 
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%\^]x Legiflative Frenzy they repent) 

jBnafting it fhould make no Prefident. 

Tl)i8 Fate he could have Tcap'd) but would not lofc 

Honour for Life) but rather nobly chofe 

Death from their Fearsy than Safety from his own5 

1'hat his laft Aftion all the reft might Crown. 

^ 1 : 

On my Lord CroftV and my Journey into Poland, 
from whence we brought looool. for his Maje- 
fty, by the 'DecimatioH of his Scotifh SubjeHs 
there, 

I. 

•TpOle, tole 

Gentle MU for the SquI 
Qf the pure ones in Toh^ 
Wh|ch are damn'd in our Scroul. 

Who having felt a touch 
Of Cockranfs greedy C^utch^ 

Whicl^ 
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Which thoug^it was not much) 
Yet their ftubbornds was ftidi» 

III. 
That when we did arme^ ' 
'Gainft the Sdoesm we did Arke} 
They would neither lead nor drive: 
IV. 
Nor lend 
An Ear to a Friend, 
Nor an Anfwer would fend 
To our Letter fo well pentfd. 

V. 
Nor affift our afl&irs, 
With their Monies nor their Wares, 
As their Afltfte now diBclares, 
put only with their Prayers. 

VI. Thus 
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ThuS(they did perfift^ ■ 
Did and faid what they lift. 
Till the Dyct was difmiftj 

But then our Breech they; kift. 
VII. 
For when . 
It was mov'd there and difcn 
They (hould pay one in ten, - ,, 

The Dyet iaild jkmn. 

Via 
And becaufe they are loth 
To difcovcr the Troth* . 
;rhe)P mcKft.gW'e Wefd-^niOath, 

Thoi^ thet wUl forfeitJboth. 

.t? ■ DC. ■ ',_ „i 
Thus the Conftitution 
. ,^ Condemns them every on^ 

From the Father to the Son. X. 
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X.. .. 
But Jnhn 
(Our Fvknd^ MtlUfofh 
Thought ufi: to have cut-gone 
With a quaint InveatipOf 

XI. 
Like the Prophets of yore;» 
He complain'd long before* ^ 
Of the Mifchiefe in ftoro 
Aj9and thrice asjnuch more. 

And with that wicked Lie, 
A Letter they came by 
From our King's^ajeftf* * . 
XUL 
But Fate 

Brought the Letter too late^ 

•Twas 
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Twas of too old a Date* 

To relieve their damned Statfe. 

xrv. 

The Letter's to be feen. 
With feal of Wax fo grecHi 
At ^antxigey where't has been 
Turn'd into good Uatin. 

XV. 
But he that gave the hint» 
This Letter for to Print, 
Muft alfo pay his ftint. 
XVL 
That trick. 
Had it come in the Nick, 
Had touch'd us to the Q^iick} 
But the MeCenger feU Sick. 



Tm, 
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Had it later been wrofUght* 
And foooer been brought> 
They had got what they fought. 
But now it ferves for nought. 

XVIII. 
On Sandys * they ran aground. 
And our Return was crown'd 
With full ten thoufand Pound. 



On Mr. Tho. KilligrewV Return from his Em- 
boli from Venice, and Mr, William Murry / 
from Scotland. 

y^Ur Refident Torn, 
^^ From Fenice is comcy . 
And hath left thfi State&iaQ behind him : 

Talks 
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Talks at the fame pitch* 

Is as wife9 is as rich* 
And juft where you left him, you find him. 

II. 

But who fays he was not 

A Man of much Plot* 
May repent that falfe Accufationj 

Having plotted and penn'd 

Six Play ^ to attend 
The Farce of his Negotiation. 

ffl. 

Before you were told 

How Satan *the old 
Came here with a Beard to his Middle j 

Though he chang'd Face and Name, 

Old ^7/ was the fame, 
At the Noife of a Can and a Fiddle. 

IV, Thrfc 

9 Mr. W. Uuniy. 
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IV. 

Thefe Statefmeni you belicVei 
Send ftraight for the Sheriff^ 
For he isone too,, or would be j 
But he drinks no Wine, 
Which is a (hrewd fign 
That all's not fo well at is (hould be4 

V. 
Thefe three, when they drink, 
How little do they think 
Of Banifliment, Debts, or dying? 
Not old with their Years, 
Nor cold with their Fears 5 
But their angry Stars ftill defying. 

VI. 
Mirth malces them not mads 
Nor Sobriety fadj 
But of that they are feldom in danger J 

F At 
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At, Tar is y at Rome, 

At the Hague they're at home 5 

The good Fellow is no where a Stranger. 



To iSrr John Mennis, being invited from Calice 
to Bologne to eat a Tig: 

h 

A IX.ona.ytree^m^Momiay, 
-^^ With a fat Bulgarian Sloven, 

Little Admiral John 

To Bologne is gone 
Whom I think they call old Loven. 

II. 
Hadft * thou not thy fill of Carting, 

Wilk Aubrey i Count of Oxon. 

When Nofe lay in Breech 

And 

W; thres rlJin^ ia a Girt fron D;»Tt;rt to Qriisi with « ftt ZHyff^ 
Mtomjtii who broke wind all doflg. — 
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And Breech made a Speech* 
So often cry'd a Pox bn> 

A Knight by L^ and Water 

Efteem'd at fudi a high-rate» 

When 'ds told in Kent^ 

In a Cart that he went) 
They'll fay now, hang him Pirate. 

IV. 
Thou might'ft have ta'ne example* 

From what thou read'ft in ftory j 

Beii^ as worthy to fit 

On an ambling Tit 
As thy PredeceiTor Dory, 

V. 
But Oh! theroofofLinnen, 

Intended for a (helter f 

But the Rain made an Ais 

Fa Of 
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OfTiltandCaovtsj 
And the Snow n^iich you know is a Meltcr. 

VI. 
But with thee to imeigie 
That tender Stripling Afiau 
Who was foak'd to the Skini 
Through Drugget Co dun> 
Having neither Coat* nor Wailcoat. 

VII. 
He being proudly mounted* 
Clad in Cloak of T^fmutk, 
Defy'd Cart fo bale. 
For Thief without Grace, 
That goes to make a wry Mouth. 

VUI. 
Nor did he like the Omen, 
For fear it might be his doooO} 
One day for to fing. 

With 
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With Gullet in ftriog, 
A Hymn of Ji0l>ert Wifdom, 
IX. 

But what was all this bufiodfa? 

For fure it wm important : 

For who rides i'th' wet 

When affairs are not great* 
The Ne^bours make but a f];>ort on't. 

X. 
To a goodly fat Sow's Baby, 

O John^ thou hadft a malice, 

The old driver of Swine 

That day fure was thine, 
Or thou hadft not quitted Calice. 



F 3 NatU' 
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Ifatura Nafurata. 

¥ TfTHat gives us thatFantaftick Fit , 

^ That all our Judgment and our Witj 
To vulgar Cuftom we fubmit? 

Treafon, Theft» Murder, and all the reft 
Of that foul L^ion we fo deteft. 
Are in their proper names expreft. 

Why is it then thought Sin or Shame, 

Thofe necelTary Parts to name) 

From whence we went, and whence we came > 

Nature, whate'er flie wants, requires; 
With Love enflaming our Defires, ' 

Finds Engines lit to quench thofe Fires: 



Deatli 
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Deatb flie abhorsj yet when Meo die> 
We aie prefent j but no Stander by 
Looks on when we that Lofs fupply. 

Forbidden Wares fell twice as dear; 
Even Sack prohibited laft Year> 
A moft abominable rate did bear. 

'Tis plain our Eyes and Ears are nitev 
Only to raifc) by that device 
Of thofe Commodities the price. 

Thus Reafon's (hadows us betray* 
By Tropes and Figures kd aftray* 
from Nature* both her Guide and Way. 



F 4 Sar- 
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S A R p BD o v'b Speech to Gh A u cu s inthe 
12^^ of Homtx. 

Thus to Glaucus fpake 

TTXIvine Sarpedon% fince he did pot find 
•*"^ Others, as great in Place, as -great in Mind, 
Above the reft, why is our Pomp, our Pow^r? 
Our Flocks^ our Herds, and our Poffeflions more> 
Why all the Tributes Land and Sea afFopds 
HeapM in great Chargers, load our fumptuous boards? 
Our chearful Guefts carowfe thefparkling tears 
Of the rich Grape, whilft Mufick charms their Ears. 
Why as we pafs, do thofe on Xanthus (hore, 
As Gods behold U9> and as Gods adore > 
But that as well in Danger, as Degree, 
We ftand the firft; that when our Liciani fee 
Our brave Example?, they admiring fay,. 
]Behold our Gallant Leaders ! Thefe are They 

De- 
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Deferve the Greatnefs j and un-cnvy'd Hand: 

Since what thy aft, tranfcends what they command. 

Could the declining of this Fate (Oh Friend) 

Our Date to Immortality extend? 

Or if Death fought not them, who feek not Deathi 

Would I advance? Or ftiould ray vainer breath 

With fuch a Glorious Folly thee infpire ? 

But fince with Fortune Nature doth confpire, 

Since Age, Difeafe, or fome lefs noble End> 

Though not lefs certain, doth our Days attend 1 

Since 'tis decreed, and to this Period lead 

A thoufand ways, the nobleft Path we'll tread j 

And bravely on, till they, or we, or all, 

A common Sacrifice to Honour fall, 



MAR^ 
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74 *Poems v^on fiveral Occdjions, 

MARTIAL. EPIGRAM. 

Out of an Epigram (?f Martial. 

^Rithee die and fet me free* 
Or elfe be , 
Kind and Brisk, and Gay like me$ 
I pretend not to the wife ones* 
To the grave, to the grave} 
Or the precife ones. 

Tis not Cheeks, nor Lips, nor Eyes^ 

That I prize> 
Qpick Conceits* or fharp Replies) 
If wife thou wilt appear and knowing^ 

Repartiti Repartie, 
To what I'm doing. 

Prithee why the Room fo dark? 
Not a Spark 
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Left to 1^^ me to the Mark 5 
I love Day-light and a Gandlc) 

And to fee* and to fee> 
As well as handle. 

Why fo many Bolts and Locks, ^ - 

Coats and Smocks, 
And thofe Drawers with a'Pox> 
I could wifli, could Nature make it, 

Nakednefs, Nakednefs 
It felf were naked. 

But if a Miftrefs I m'uft have, 

Wife and Grave, 
Let her fo her felf behave 
All the day long Sufan Civil, 

Pap by night, pap by night. 
Or fuch a Devil. 

Friend' 
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Friendjbip and Single Li fit ogMnfl Leve 
and Marriage. 

I. 

T Ove! in what Poifon is thy Dart 
••^ Dipt* when it makes a bleeding Heart? 
(None know* but they whp feel the Smart. 

II. 
It is not thou> but we are blindi 
And our corporeal Eyes (we find} 
Dazle the Optidcs of our Mind* 

III. 
Love to our Cittadel reforts. 
Through thofe deceitful Sally-ports, 
Our Sentmels betray our Forts. 

IV. 
What fubtile Withcraft Man conflrains. 
To change his Pleafure into Pains, 
And all his Freedom into Chains^ 

V. Hiy 
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. V. 
May not a Prifon, or a Grave* 
Like Wedlock, Honour's title have> 
That word makes Free>born Man a Slave. 

VI. 
Howliappy he that loves not» lives! 
Him neither Hope nor Fear deceives^ 
To FcMtune who ix> Hoftage gives. 

VII. 
. How miconcein'd in things to cornel 
If here uneafi^ finds at RMHtt 
At TiuriSy or Madrid^ his Home. 

vm. 

Secure from low, and ^mte Ends> 
His Life) his Zeal) his Wealth attends 
His Prince, his CountrjT) and his Friends. 

■, •"?'"■*""■" 

IX Dan- 
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ix. 

Danger) and Honour are his Joy i 
But a fond Wife, or wanton 6oy> 
May all thofe Generous Thoughts deflroy. 

X. 
Then he lays by the publick Cafe> 
Thinks of providing for an Heir 5 
Learns how to get) and how to fpare. 

XI. 
Nor Fire* nor Foe* nor Fate, nor Nighty 
The Trojan Hero did affiright) 
Who bravely twice renewed the Fight. 

xn. 

Though ftill his Foes in number pc^i 
Thicker their Darts and Arrows fiewt 
Yet left alone, no Fear he knew* 



xin 
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xm. 

But Death in all her forms appears^ 
From ev'ry thing he fce^ and hears, 
For whom he leads, and whom he ''^ bears. 

XIV. 
Love making all things elfe his Fo^, 
Like a fierce Torrent overflows 
Whatever doth his courfe oppofc. 

XV. , 
This was die caufe the Poets fung> 
Thy Mother firom the Sea was fprung) 
But they were mad to make thee young. 

» xvt: 

Her Father* not her Son* art thou: 
From our Defires our Adions grow 5 
And from the Caufe th' EfFed muft flow. 

xva 

{HilF|t)kg|a4So% » 
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XVII. 
Love is as old as Place or Tinie ; 
'Twas he the fatal Tree did climb) 
Grandfire of Father Adam's Crime. 

XVIII. 
,Well mayft thou keep this World in awe, 
JReligion* Wifdomj Honour, Law) 
The Tyrant in his triumph dravtr. 

XIX. 
'Tis he commands the Pow'rs above i 
Thcebus refigns his Darts, and Jove 
His Thunder* to the God of Love. 

XXi 
To him doth his feign'd Mother yieldi 
Nor Mars (her Champion's) fiaming Shield 
Guards himi when Cupid takes the Field* 

XXI. He 
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XXI. 

He clips Hope's WingSt whofe aery Blifs 
Much higher than Fruition is> 
But lefs than nothing, if it mifen 

xxn. 

When NfatchesLove alone projeds* 
The Caufe tranfcending the EfTefts* 
That Wild>-fire's qiiencht in cold Negleds. 

xxiir. 

Whilft thofe Conjundions prove the be(if , 
Where Love's of blindnefs difpolTcft) 
By Perfpedivcs of Intercft. 

XXIV. 
Though Soiomon with a thoufand Wive^, 
To get a wife Succeflbr ftriVes, 
But one (and he a Fool^ fulfvives. 

G XXV. 
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XXV. 

Old Rme of Children took no titxti 

They with their friends their Bods did to^Ht^ 

Secure* t'adopt a hopeful Heir. 
XXVI. 

Love Drowfie Days, and Stonn|r Nigfiti 

MakeS) and breaks Friendfliip* whofe delights 

feed} but not glut our Appetites. 
XXVII. 

Well chofen Friendfliip, the moft noble 
1 Of Virtoesi all our Jojrs makes doubk» 
\And into halves divides our trouble. 
XXVIII. 

But when th' unlucky knot we tye> 

Carei Av'ricei Fear, andjealoufie 

Make Frieadibip languifli till it dye. 

XXIX 
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XXIX. 
The Wolf, the Lkm* and the Q«Mr» 
When thiey their Prey in pieces tev» 
To quarrel with themfelves £Nrhear. 

JCXX. 
Yet tioKtfQus Deer, and harmlefs Sheq)i> 
When Love into their Veins doth crei^t 
That Law ofNature ceafe to Vs^. 

XXXI. 
Who then can blame the Am'rous Boy» 
Who the im Helen to enjoy. 
To quench h^ own* fet Fixe on Tr9y\ 

XXXH. 
Such is the World's piepofterous F9te» 
Amongft all Creatuies> mortal Hatf 
Love (though louDOEtal) doth Cr^dtP* 

G a XXXin. 
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XXXIIL 

But Love may Beads cxcufe^ for they 
Their Aftions not by Reafon fway, 
But their Brute Appetites obey- 

XXXIV. 
But Man's that Savage Beaft, whofe Mind 
From Reafon to Self- Love declin'di 
I Delights to prey upon his Kind. 

On Mr. ABRAHAM COWLEY. 

His 'Deaib (ipd Burial ampngfi the Ancient Toets, 

^^LD Chaucir, like the Morning Star, 
^^ 'foils difeoyer^ Day from far. 
His Light' thofe- Mift9 and Clouds diiTolv'd, 
Whi6h our darkCHntioa long involv'di 
But he defcending to the Shades* 
^ Darkncfs again the ^%t invades. 

Nexl 
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^csLt (Vkt Aurora) Spencer xok, ' 

Whofe Purple Blufli the Day foreflicwsj 

The other three, with his own Fires, 

Thabusy the Poets God, infpiresj 

By Shakejpear'sy Johnfon's^ Fletcher's Lines. 

Our Stage's Luftrc Rome's outfliines: 

Thefe Poets near our Princes fleep, 

And in one Grave their Manfion keep. 

They livM to fee fo many days. 

Till Time had blafted all their Bays ; 

But Curfed be the fatai Hour 

That pluckt the faireft, fweeteft Flow'r 

That in the Mufes Garden grew, 

And amongii with^r'd Laurels threw. 

Time, which made them their Fame outlive. 

To CowUff fcarce did Rip^nefs giye* 

Old Mother Wit, and Nature, gave 

^bakejj^ear and Fletcher all they hayci^ . 

G3 Ip 
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Jn^encet, and in jfohn/bn. Art* 

Of flower Nature got the ftart j 

But both in him fo equal are* | 

None knows which bears the happy^ft (hare} 

To him no Author was unknown* 

Ifct what he wrote was all his own j 

He melted not the ancient Gold, 

Nor» with Ben Johnfmh did make bold 

To plunder all the Roman fiores 

OfPoetS) and of Orators : 

Barace his Wit, and VirgiP^ State, 

He did not Steal, but Emulate, 

And when he would like them appear, 

Thehr Garb, but not their Qoaths, did wear; 

He not from Rnm alone, but Greece, 

Like JafoH brought the Golden Fleece^ 

To him that Language (though to nonq 

Of di'Others) ad hid own was known. 
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On a 1Mph(9i^FkceMsf6ogO 
The Thekm Swan extcads hti wiagi* 
When through th'xtherial Ckuds h^ iith 
To the fame pitch our Swan doth rife$ 
Old Tmdar*% Flights bjr him are xeadit; 
When on that Gale his wings are ftietdits 
His Fancy and his Judgment fudi» 
Each to the other feem'd too mudiy 
His fevere Judgement (givii^ Law) 
His mQde(l Fancy ^t in awe : 
A^ rigid Husbands jealous are> 
When they believe theur Wives too £iir. 
His Englifh Streams fo pure did £bw» 
As all that faw and tafled know. 
But % his Latin Vein» fo clear. 
Strong, *full» and high it doth appear» 

G 4 That 

t His Kndutcki. * Hit hft VfwikM, 
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That were immortal Virgil herci 
Him» for his Judge, he would not fear j 
Of that great Portraiture, fo true 
A Copy Pencil never drew. 
My Mufe her Song had ended here. 
But both their Genii flrait appear* 
Joy and Amazement her did {lrike> 
Two Twins (he never faw fo like. 
Twas taught by wife Tjithagmrast 

One Soul might through more Bodies pafs. 

Seeing fuch Tranfmigration therC) 

She thought it not a Fable here. 
' Such a refemblance of all parts. 

Life) Death» Agci Fortune, Nature* Arts^ 

Then lights her Torch at theirs* to tell, 

And (hew the World this Parallel: 

Fixt and Contemplative their Looks, 

Still turning over Nature's Books; 

Their 
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Their Works Chaft* Moral, and Divine* 

Where Profit and Delight combine 5 

They gilding dirt, in noble Verfe 

Ruftick Philofophy rehearfej 

When HeroeS) Godsj or God-like Kings 

They praife* on their exalted Wings* 

To the Ceieftial Orbs they clilnb, 

And with th' Harmonious Spheres keep time: 

Nor did their Adions faU behind 

Their Word, but with like candour (hin'd) 

Each drew fair Characters, yet none 

Of thefe they feign'd* excels their own} 

Both by two generous Princes lov'd. 

Who knew, and judg'd what they approv*d: 

Yet having each the fame defire, 

Both from the bufie Throng retire. 

Their Bodie* to their Minds re%i*d, 

Qr'd not to propagate their Kind : 

Yet 
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Yet though both fell bdore thieir hoiir» 
Time on their Off-fpring hath bo pow*r» 
Nor Fire, nor Fate their Bays (haU b)aft» 
Nor Death's dark Vail thehr day o'rccaft. 



^SPEECH 4^4m/ PEACE (atheckfe 
Committee. 

To th|s Tunis of, 1 went from England. 

TJUT will you now to Peace inclinei 
•^^And LanguUh in th^ main Defign, 

And leave us in the lurch > 
I would not Monarchy deftrpy. 
But as the only way t'enjoy 
The Ruin of the Church. 

Is not the Bifliops Bill, deny'4, 
And we ftiU threatned to be try'd> 



\ 



You 
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You fee die King embraces 
Thofc CoiAdls he gpptow'H before i 
Nor dothbeptotftife, whidi u mMCt 

That \^ ffa^ haf^^e their Pla!ce». 

Did I for thift li^iiig in ^ Scoff 
(For 'tis no Seerfct) iiovr the Plot 

Was Saj'e's and mine together: 
Pid I for this return again. 
And fpend a Winter thoe in vain. 

Once more t' invite them hither> 

Though more our Mony than our Cauib 
Their Brotherly Affiftance draws. 

My Labour was not loft. 
At my return 1 brought you thence 
Neceflity, dseit fttong PKtenoe* 

And thefe ^1 quit the Coft. 

Did 
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Did I fbr this my County bring 

To help their Knight againil their King, 

And raife the fir A Sedition ^ 
Though I the Bufinefs did decline* 
Yet I contriv'd the whole Delign* 

And fent them their Petition. 

So many Nights fpent in the City 
In that invifible Committee) 

The Wheel that governs all. 
From thence the Change in Church and State* 
And all the Mifchief bear the date 

From Haberdajbers Hall. 

Did we force Ireland to defpair* 
Upon the King to caft the War* 
To make the World abhor him : 

Becaufe 
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Becaufe the Rebels us'd his Name» 
Though we one felves can do the (amC) 
While both alike were for him? 

.Then the fame Fire we kindled here 
With that was given to quench it there, 

And wifely Idl that Nati<m : 
To do as crafty Bqjgars ufe, . 
Ip maim themfelvesi thereby t' ^bufe 

The fimple Man's Compaffion. 

Have I fo often pad between 
Windfor and Weftminfiery 

And did my felf divide: 
To keep his Excellence in awe. 
And give the Parliament the Law* 

For they knew none befide? 



Did 
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Di^ 1 for chi9 take ptiof )to teaoh 

Our zefliouifgnoBntt to Preaehj '' 

And did their Lungs infpira, 
Gave^dMin4iieirTe3tts> ^w'4 them MrParfs^ 
Aad tau^ ^lem ^ tittle thdr i^rtsi 

To fling etbroad 'the fixe> 

• 

Sometimes tabegi fcHaetimes to ^Hestefi* 
And fay ilie Cavi^ers are beaten^ 

To ifaroke the Peoples Ears; 
Then freight when Vi^bry |^?o«rs dieap» 
And will no more advance the heaps 

To raife Hie price ^ Fcan. 

AndnowtfaeBooks) and nov the Bell^ 
And now <kx Aft die Preacher tell^ 
To edifie the People ; 

All 
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AH our Divinity is New8> 
And we have made of equal ufe 
The Pulpit and the Steeple 

Add (hall we Idndle all this Fkme 
Only to put it out again. 

And muft we txn;^ ^ve o'er* 
And only end where we begun ?j 
In vam this Mifchief wehave doae> 

If we can do no more. 



t» 



If Men in Peace can have their Right» 
Where's the neceffity to fight. 

That breaks both Law, and Oath ? 
They'll fay they fight not for the Caufe, 
Nor to defend the King and Laws, 

But as againft them both. 



Either 
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Either theCaufe at firft was iU> 
Or being good* it is fo flill » 

And thence they will infer} 
That either now or at the firft 
They were deceiv'd^or) which is worft, 

That we our feives may err. 

But Plague and Famine will come ini' 
For they and we are near of kin. 

And cannot go afunder : 
But while the wicked Starve} indeed 
The Saints have ready at their need 

God's Providence and Plunder. 

Princes we are if we prevail} 
And Gallant Villains if we fail} 
When to our Fame 'tis told 3 
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It will not be our kaft of Praife, 
Sin' a nevr State we could not ra^« 
To have deftroy'd the oM.. 

Then let us ftay and Fight, and Vote, 
Till London is not worth a Groat 5 

Oh 'tis a patient Beaft ! 
When we have gall'd and tyifd the Mule, 
And can no longiar have the Rule, - 

We'll have the Spoil at leaft. , / 



To the Five Members of the Honour^yHonfe 
ofComtpons, 

The Humble Tetition of the POETS. 
A Fter fa many Concurring Petitions . 
"^ ^ From all Ages and Sezes» and all Conditions, 
We come in the rear to prefent our Follies , 
To Tjfmy Stroudet Hajlerit H. and H. 

H Though 
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Ihough fet-Foraa of'PrdjfeT be an AA^utitutfion, 
Set forms of Tuitions fitid great Apprdbation; 
Therefore^ as others from th' bottom of their Souls, 
So we from the depth and bottom of our Bowls, 
According unto thebleifed form you have taught Wj 
We that^ you £rft fior thtt IIU f ou have brought us: 
For the Good we receive we tlrank hiln that gave it) 
Aad you for the Confidence only to cravt 'it. 
Next in courfe* we cofl^lain of the grvtt Violation 
Of Trivilege (Ifte the j-eft of 6ur Nation) 
But 'tis none of yours of which we have fpeleen, 
Whidi i»Vi^<l»dbeh%> until th^ were Ikokea: 
But ours is a Trivilege Ancient and, Native, 
Hangs not ttnan Ordinimcet orPower Legifl^ive. 
And firft, His toipeak Vfhxwt&c we pleafe 
Without iear of a ^fijw or Tttrfitivants Fees. 
Next, that wc only toay Ife by Authority, 
But in th9t id£6 you iiav^^t the Priority. 

Next, 
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Next) anold€uftom» our Fathers did name it 
Toetical Lipenf^t and always did ckim it. 
By this we have power to change Age into Youth, 
TvanNm-fen/e to Senfe, ^d Fallhood to Truth} 
In brief, to make good -whatfoever is faukyi, 
This Art ibme Toet, or the ©m/bas taught ye: 
And this o\x Property you have Invaded, 
And a TrivUegeof both Houfes have made it; 
But that Trufl above all in Poets riepofed, 
That Kings hj them only aieMade and Etepofcd, 
This though you cannot do, yet you are willing: 
But when we undertake Defpofing or Kitling, 
They're Tyrants 2xA Mmftsrsy^nd yet then the Poet 
Takes Ml Revenge on the Villains that do it: 
And when we refume a Seefter or a Crtmnh 
We are Mpdeft, :and feek'not td make it our own. 
But is't notPrefumption to write Verfes to you. 
Who make the better Toems of the two? 

H 2 For 
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For all thofe pretty Knacks you compofe, 

Alas, what are they but Toems in Profe? 

And between thofe and ours there's no diflfercncc, 

But that yours want the Rhime, the Wit and the Senfc : 

But for lying (the moft noble part of a Toei) 

You have it abundantly, and your felves know it, 

And though you are Modeft and feem to abhor its 

T has dene you good fervice, and thank HeU for it : 

Although the old Maxim remains ftill in Force, 

That a Sandified Caufe, muft have a San^ified Q)urfe« 

If Poverty be a part of our Trade, 

So far ^e whole Kingdom Toets you have made. 

Nay evfen fo far as undoing will do it. 

You have made Ring Charles himfelf a Poet: 

But proyoke not his Mufe,for all the World knows. 

Already you have had tpo much of his Trofe. 



A 
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Ji Wejkm Wander. 

T^O you not Inow, not a Fortnight ago, 
■^^^How they brag'd of a Weftern Wonder > 
When a Hundred and Ten, flew five Thoufand Men, 
With the help of Lightning and Thunder? 

There Hopton was Slain> again and again> 

Or elfe my Author did lyei 
With a newTi&4»)&^/^'i»^jfor theDead whoareLiving, 

To Godf and his Servant Chidkigh. 

But now on which fide was this Miracle try'd, 
I hope we at kft are even 5 

For ^viRcdfh and his Knaves are rifen from their 

TGraveSf 
To Cudgel the Clowns oiT>evon. 

H 3 ^ind 
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And there Stamford txnoR^fat his Honour was Lame 

Of the Gk)ut three Months together 5 
But itprov'd, when they Fought, but a running 6oi4j 
- For, his Heels were lighter than ever. 

For now he out-runs his Arms and his Guns> 
And leaves all his Mony behind him. 

But they follow after, unlefs he take Water» 
At Tlymouth again they will find him. 

What i?f4</ifl^ hath c(^, and «S'/<9X0/%r</ hath loft» 

Goes deep in the Sequeftrations) 
Thefe Wounds will not HeaU with your new ^^t 

Nor Jepfmi^ Declarations. 



[Seal, 



Now, 'Peters y and Cafe^ in your Prayer and Grace 
Remember the new Thmkfj^ving^^ 

Jfaof 
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Jfiue and his Wife, now Dig for yoiir Life, ■ • • . ■' • 
Orihortly you'll Dig for ^tji Living. • 



I I 11 ) I. I . » " V<4kUi M I' I H 
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4(if Second ffefiern Wondex, ■ r 

[Thundir 
Ou heard of that Wonder, of the Lightning and 



Whidi loade tli« l^jre fo qu^ch the iouder i . 
Now lift to anothgr, thpt Miracle's ^other^ 
Which wasdpne \inth a Firkin of Pttenfer. 

C& what a Damp it ftnick through the Camp! 

But as for honeft Sir J^ffilip^ 
It blew him to th/e Kutf^ wiibo^t Peai;^ # iyes, 

£itt atka^ three jtU3^s.ap4 ? b^lf* r . 

' [took 

When out came the Bookt which the NewS'Monger 

From the Tre^uhing la4iu Lett^» 

Where in the ficft^pk^g^ ftwd the Gfin^oifrpf'fi^afic, 

Which m^j^^ it fi)9W m^ch the h^tt^r. 
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104 ^^iems wpoitfeveralOccAfims\ 

But noWt without lyings you. may Paint him Fly ing. 
At Briflol they fay you maylfifid himf 

Great WiUia m t h e C^i fo faft he did run, 
That he left half his Name behind him. 

And now came the Poft, faves all that was lofl:> 

But aJasi Ve are paft ^Iceiving, 
By a tri*-foSt3l€,^ or tfHe fdfclf a Tale ' 

Might amount to a new Thankjgiving. 

This made Mr, Cafe^ with a pitiful Face, 

' In ffite Pulpit to fall a Weeping, 

LCiyeSf 

Though his Mouth uttered L/es^ Truth fell from his 
Which kept the Lord Maj^or from Sleeping, 

Now (hut up Shops, and fperifl your laft Drops, 

For tlftT Laws nor yoilr Caufe, you that loath 'em, 
Left EJfex fhould ftart, and play the Second J^arf^ 
' OiWorJhipful Sir Jshn Hotham. 
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NEWS frm COLCHESTEK. 

Oft A 'Proper new BdUad of certMnCartuU *p4f. 
[ages hetwixt a Quaker and a G>lt, 4it Horflj 
near Colchefter, in Eflfcx. 

To the Tune of 7om of Bedlam. 

-I. 

A LLmthcLandofiB^<?jr, 
**■ ^ Near Cokheftir the Zealous, 

On the fide of a Bank) 

Was play'd fuch a Prank, 
As would make a Stone-horfe jealous. 

II. 
Help Woodcock^ Fox and Nay lor ^ 
For Brother Greetfs a Stallion : 

Now alas what hope 

Of converting the PepC) 
When a Quaker turns Italian ? 

III. 
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IIL 
^ven to our whole Profefllon 
A Scandal 'twill be counted. 
When 'tis talkt with difdain 
Amongft the Pio&ne, 
How Brother Green was Mounted. 

IV. 
And in the'Good time of CIlriftniag» 
Which though aur Saints hove damti'd all> 
Yet when did they hear 
That a danin'd Cavalier 
. E'er pliay'd fuch a Chriftmas Gambal> 

V. 
Had thy Flefli) O Qreem, bflen Pamper'd 
With any Gates utihaUotv'd* 
Had/l thou fweetned tlqr Gums 
With Pottage of Plums* 
Or profiMK minc'd Pie ,badft fwallow'd: 

VI. 
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VI. 
Roi'd up in ttraittoo S^iii^9>fle(h, 
The Fiend might have crept into theej 

Then fuUnefstff Gat 

Might hafve caifl'd tkce to llut> 
Aai the Devil have fo Rid through thee. * 

vn. 

But alas lie had been feailed 
With a SpSiituai Cdllatioa, 

By our frugal l/byvr^ 

WhocanDitie onaPrayeri 
And fup on an Bxfaoltatioti. 

vm. 

'Twas me^ baiphik of Spirit^ 
Though he ueTd the Vfeipo/a GuMt 

Filly F«al> quoth hoi 

My foide thou flnlt be: 

Axdhinr tMarn Lawfoii kahi aU. * 

IX. 
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IX. 
For if no refpeft of Pcrfom 
Be due 'mongft Sons oiAdamt 
In a large extenti 
Thereby may be meant 
That a Mare's as good as a Madsm. 

X. 
Then without more Cerenwny* 
Not Bonnet vaii'd, nor kift her. 
But took her by Forc^ 
Few Better for Worfe, . 
And us'd her like a Sifter. 

XI. 
Now when in fuch a Saddle 
A Saint will needs be Riding) 
Though we dare not fay ■ 
'Tis a felling away, 
* May there tsot be ibme Back-£Uding? 

3^1. 
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XII. 

No furely, quoth y4«wj.Ar4r/w, , 
Twas but an Infurredion 
Of.the Carnal Part, 
For a Quaker in Heart 
Can never lofe Perfedion. 

XUI. 
For (as our ^Matters teach us) 
The Intent being well Direded» 
Thqiigh tho Devil Trepan 
The Adamical Man, • 
The Saint ftands un-infe6ted. 

XIV. 
But alas a Pagan Jury 
Ne'er Judges what's intended^ 
Then fay what we can, 
Brother Greeris outward Man 
I fear will be fufp^ded^ 

• Hjn Jtfi$i$s, 3CV. 

Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



I lA Teems i^m fiver0lO^^^tms. 

XV. 

And our Adofitni ^Sifter 

Will find no faot&er ^nailsr. 
But when him 'VeflDiQl 
For a Saint, FiUf Foal 

Shall pafs herXdf^ a Martyr. 
XVI. 

Rotne^ iksA %iiriti3al 4Mv, 

No lot^cx is ihy idehtjer, 
O Cokh^Ufy now # 

Who's j0</0«» but thira* 

Even according to the Letter? 



A $ O N G. 
"Ik ti Orpheus the humble God, that Dwells 
"*• In Cottages and fmoaky Cells, 
Hates Gilded Roofs and Beds of Down i 
And though he fears no Prince's Frown, 
Flies from the circle of a Crown. ^ 

Come ' 
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^itms itpm feverd QccM^Si iii 

Come, I fay, thou pow'ifiil God, »/ 

And they Leaden charmiog Rod, — ^ 
Dipt in the Uechean Lake, 
O'er bis wakeM Temples flialn, 
Left he ibouid Sleep and never Wake. 



Nature (ilas) why ait thon fo 
Obliged «) thy greattfl Foe? 
Sleep that is thy beft Repa^, 
Yet of Death it bears a taite, ' 
And both are the lame thii^ at laA. 

" ' » . 

On Mr. JOHN FLETCHER'S Works. 

OO (hall we joy, when all whom Beaftsand Worms 
Had tum'd, to their own Subftances and Forms, 
Whom Earth to Earth, or Fire hath dbang'dtoFii^ 
We (hall btlwid mote thaor at firft ^tire 3 

As 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



Ill Toems upon fever al Occafimt. 

As now we doi to fee all thine tby own 
In this my Mufe's Refurreftion> 
Whofefcatter'dpartsfromthy ownRace>moreWounds 
Hath fufFer'jd) than ASlem from his Hounds 5 
Which firft their Brains, and then their Belly Fed, 
And from their Excrements new Poets bred. 
But now thy Mufe enrag^ from her Urn 
Like Ghofts of Murder d Bodies does return > 
T' accufe the Mulders, to right the Stage 
And undeceive thf long abufed Age, 
Which cafb thy Praife on them, to whomthy Wit 
Gives not more Gold than they give Drofs tp it : 

Who not content like Felons to purloin, 

* 

Add Treafon to it, and debafe the Coin. 
But whither am I ftraidj I need not raife 
Trophies to thee from other Mens Difpraife; 
Not is thy Fame on lefler Ruins built, 
Nor needs thy jufter .Title the fpul Guilt 

Of 
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Of Eaftetn Kingsi i^ho toffecure their Reign, 
Muft have their Brothers, Sons and Kindred llain* 
Then was Wits Empire at the fatal height. 
When labouring and finking with its weight^ 
From thence a Thoufand lefler Poets fprungi 
Like p6tty Princes from the Fall of Rome ^ 
Vfhcn JohnfoUfy Shake/pear, and thy felf did fit, ; 

And f^ay d in the Triumvirate of Wit- 

Yet what from Johnfmh Oyl ind Sweat did floWf 
Or what more eafie Nature did beftiow 
On Shakefpear's gentler MtTfe, in thee full grown 
Their Graces both appear, yet fo that none 
Can fay here Nature ends, and Art begin*; 
But mixt like th'Elements and Born like Twinsj 
So interweav'd, fo likei '{a much the fame, 
Wone, this mcer Nature, that meer Art can name : 
'Twas this the Antients meant i Nature and Skill 
Are the two tc^ of their Tarnajfus HiJJ; 

i fa 
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r^^r RICHARD FRANSHAW,»/>w/&// 
rM»>//o»tf/ PASTOR FIDO 

^Uch is our Pride, our FoIly> or our Fate, 

Th?t few but fuch as cannot Write* Tranflatc. 
But what in them is want of Art or Voice, 
In thee is either Modefty or Choice. 
While this great Piecei reftoi'idby thee, doth itand 
Free from the blemiih of an Artlefs Hand. 
Secure of Fame, thou juftly dofl efleem 
Lefs Honour to Create, than to Redeem. 
> Nor ought a Genius lefs than his that Writ, 
Attempt Tranil^tion) for transplanted Wit, 
All the defeds of Air ai^d Soil doth fhare. 
And colder Brains like colder Climat^ are; 
In vain they Toil, iince nothing can b^get 
A vital Spirit but a vital Heat. 
That fervile Path thou nobly doft dedine 
Of tracing Word by Word, and Line by Line. 

Thofe 
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Thofe are the labour'd Births of Slavifli Brains* 

Not the eflfeft of Poetry, but Paiiw j 

Cheap vulgar Arts* whofe narnnrne£s.a£[brcb 

No flight for Thought?) but poorly fticks at Words. 

A new and nobler way thou doft purfue 

To make Tranflations and Tranflaton too. 

They but prefcrve the Aflies, thou the Fiaoae) 

True to his Senfej but truer to his Fami^. 

Foording his Current^ where thou.fin^ k low 

Let'ft in thine own to make it rife andflbw 5 

Wifely reftoring whatfoever Grace 

It loft by change of Times, or Tongues, or Place. 

Nor fetter'd to his Numbers and his Times* 

Betray'ft his Mufick to unhappy Rimes* 

Nor are the Nerves of his compaded Strength 

Stretch'd and diflblv'd into unfinew'd length; 

Yet after all, (left we (hould think it thinej 

Thy Spirit to his Circle doft confine. 

I 2 New 
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New Names, newDreflings, and the Modern cafff 
Some Scenes, fome Perfons alter'd, and out-hc^d 
The World, it were thy Workj for we have known 
Some thank'dand prais'd for what was Ie& their own- 
That Mailer's hand which to the Life can trace 
The Airs, the Lines> and Features of the Face, 
May with a Free and Bolder Stroke exprcfs 
A vary'd Pofture, or a flattering Drefs$ 
He could bafe made thofe like, who made the reft. 
But that he knew his own Defign was beft. 



A "Dialogue between Sir ]0n\^ POO LEY 
and Mr. THOMAS KILLIGREW: 

Tooirr^O thee dearT^^w.my felf addrefEng, 
Moft queremonioufly Confefling, 

That I of late have been comprefling. 

V • '■'■■■■ - 



Dc 
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I>eftitute of my wonted Gravity, 
I perpetrated Arts of Pravity, 
}n a contagious Concavity. 

Making Efforts with all my Pdffancse, 
For fome Venereal Reiouiffance, - 
I got (ds one, may (ay) a Nuyfence. 

^ii. Come leave this fooling, Coufinya^i^^ 
And in plain Englifti tell us truly 
Why under th' Eyes you look fo bhily ? 

'Tis not your hard ^otA% will avail you. 
Your Latin and your Greek will fail yoij. 
Till you fpeak plainly what doth *ail ybu. 

I 5 ^Tien 
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When youngt you led a Life Monaftick* 

And wore a Veft Ecclefiafiick i 

Now in your Age y.ou ^w Fantafiick. 

Tool. Without nwre Prffaoe or Formality) 
A Female of Malignant Quality 
Sed fir^ on Lab^l of Mortality. 

The F«ces of which Ulceration 
Brought e'er the Helm a DiftiUation« 
Through th' InOrumefit of Propagation. 

Kil. Thee Coufin, (a$ I guefo the matter) 
Yott have been an old Foraicater* 
And now aie (hot 'twkt Wind and Water. 



Your 
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Toems upcuJfiveralOccafiont, up 

Your Style has fuch an ill Complexion, 
That from your Breath I fear Infedion, 
That even your MouUi needs an Injedion. 

You that were once fo Oeconomick, 
Qiiittmg the thrifty Style Laconick, 
Turn Prodigal in Makeronick. 

ITet be of comfort, I (hall fend a 
Perfon of Knowledge, who can mend a 
Difafter in your nether end-a— - 

Whctherit 'Pullm be or ^banker, 
Cordee and Crooked like^ Anchor, 
your Cure too cofls you but a Spanker' 

J 4 Or 
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Qr though your Pifs be fharp as Kazor> 
Do but confer with Dir. Frazer^ 
He'll make your Running Nag a Pacer. 

^ Nor (hall you need ypur Silver quiche Sir* 
Take Mongo J^urrefs BUck Elixir, 
And in a Week it Cures your P Sir. 

But you that are a lyian of Learning, 
So read in Virgil, fo difcerning, 
Methinks towards fifty fliould take warninjg* 

Once in a Pit you did *raifcarry. 

That Danger mi^ht have made one wary 5 

This Pit is deeper than the Quarry. 

Tool, Give 

* Hunting netr r^it he and his Horft feB into a Q^utj, 
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'Ppem i^mftvn^> Qcc§fumf. l%1^ 

Toojl- Give me not fuch Difconfolatiotit 
Having now cur*d my Inflammations 
To Ulcerate my Refutation. 

* 

Thpugh it may gain the Ladies Favour^ 
Yet it may raife an evil Savour 
Vpon all grave and ftaid Behaviour. 

And I will rub my Matter Tia, 
Tofind a Rhyme to Geimrrhfif, 
And put it in my Utania. 



An Occajmal Jmitatim of a Modem Author 
upon the Game ^ Chefs. 



A 



Tablet flood of that abfterfive Tree, 
Where Eihiofs fwarthy Bird did buildher Neft, 

Inlaid 
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122 V?oems upon f ever al Occajtons. 

Inlaid it was with Libian Ivoryy 

Drawn from the Jaws of -^^/V/fe's prudent Beaft. 
Two Kings like Sauly much Taller than the reft, 

Their equal Armies draw into the Field i 
Till one take th'other Prifoner they conteftj 

Courage and Fortune muft to Condud yield. 
This Game the ^erfian Magi did invent, 

The force of Eaftern Wifdom to esrprefsj 
From thence to bufie Europeans fent, 

And ftyPd by Modern Lumbards Penfive Chefe. 
Jet fomc that fled from Troy to Rome report, 

Tenthejilea Triam did oblige 5 
HcxAmazonsy his Trojans taught this Sport, 

To pafs the tedious hours of ten JrearsSiige. 
There (he prefents her felf, whilft King and Peers 

Look gravely on whilft fierce Bellona fights 5 
Yet Maiden Modefty her Motions fteers, 

Nor rudely skips o'er Bijbaps Heads like Knights. 

7he 
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TheTaffimofY^iT>oforMi!^zK$. 

T T Aving at large deckr d Jove^s Embaflyi 
•*• ^^Cyllenius from ^yEneas ftraight doth fly 1 
He loth to difobcy the God's Command, 
Nor willing to forfake thi« pleafant Land, 
AfliamM the kind Eliza to deceive. 
But more afraid to take a Solemn Leave 3 
He many ways his laboring Thoughts revolves. 
But Fear overcoming Shame, at laft refolves 
(Inftruded by the * God of Thieves) to fteal 
Himfelf away, and his Efcape conceal. 
He calls his Captains, bids them Rigg the Fleet, 
That at the Port they privately (hould meet 5 
And fomc diffembled Colour to projeft, 
That T^ido fhould not thehr Defign fafpeft: 
But all in vain he did his Plordifgoife 5 
No Art a watchful Lover can ftirprizc« 
* M«curii. Sht 
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^ 24 TAem upm fiver al Qecafims. 

$hetbe firft Motion finds 5 Love though moft fuye. 
Yet alwajrs to it felf feems unfecure $ 
That wipM Fame ^rhich their firft Love prpclaim'd 
Fore-tells the ^nd,- Ae Queen with Rage inflam'd 
Thus greets j[iiin,T|iou pii?embl|sr would'ft thou fly 
Out of my 4rms by ftealth petpdioufly? 
Could not the Hand I plighted, nor die Love, 
Not thee the jFate of dying ^ido move> 
And in the depth of Winter in the Night, 
Dark as thy black Dt^figns to t^ethy Flight, 
To plow the Raging Seas to Coafts unknown. 
The Kingdom thou pretjend'ft to npt ihine owni 
Were Troy refjor'd, thou ftiouldft miftruft a Wind ] 
Falfe as thy Vow?, and as thy Heart unkind. 
Fly'ft thou from me ? By thefe dear drops of Brin^ 
I thee adjure, by that right Hand of thine. 
By our Efpoufals, by pur Marjjiage-bed, 
If all my Kindnffs ought have merited 5 

4f 
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If ever I ftood fair in. thy Efteem, 
From Ruin, me) and my loft Houfe redeem* 
Cannot my Prayers a free acceptance find? 
Nor my Tears foften an c^durate Mind ? 
My Fame of Chaftity, by which the Skies « 

I reacht before, by thee extingiiifht dies 5 
Into my Borders now larbas fails. 
And my revengeful Brother fcales my Walls i; 
The wild Numidians will advantage take. 
For thee both Tyre and Carthage me forfake. 
Hadft thou before thy Flight but left with im 
A young ^yEneas^ who, refembling thee^ 
Might in my fight have fported; I had thenf 
Not wholly loft, nor quite defer ted |>een j 
By thee, no more my Husband, biit my Gueft; 
Betrayed tomifchiefs, of which Deaths the leaft. 
With fixed Looks he ftands, and in his Breaft 
By Jo'Oe''% Command his ftruggling Care fupp^cftj 

Great 
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Great Qucen^ your Favours and Dcferts fo great* 
Though numberlefs, I never (hall forget 3 
No Timef until my fclf I have forgot. 
Out of my Heart £^i^^'sName fhall blot: 
But my unwilling Flight the Gods inforce* 
And that muft juftifie our fad Divorce^ 
Since I inuft you forfake, would Fate permit. 
To my Defires I might ipy Fortune fit 5 
TfQy to her ancient Splendour I would raife, 
And where I firft began, would end my Days 5 
But (ince the Lycian Lotts, and Delphick God 
Have deftind Italy for our Abode 5 
Since you proud Carthage ^fled from Tyre) enjoy, 
Why (hould no^ Latium us receive from Tray> 
As for my Son, my Father's angry Ghoft 
Tells me hjs Hopes by my Delays are croft. 
And mighty Jove's Ambafladqur appear'd 
With the fame MeiTage, whom I faw and heardj 

Wc 
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"We both are griev'd when you or I complain^ 
But much the more when all Complaints are vain^ 
I call toWitoefs all the Gods, and thy 
Beloved Head, the Coaft of It^fy 
Againfl my Will I feek. 

Whim thus he fpeaks, (he rowls her fparkling Eyesi 
Surveys him round, and thus incens'd replies; 
Thy Mother was no Goddels, nor thy Stock 
From 'Dardanusy but in fome horrid Rock^ 
Perfidious Wretch, rough Caucafus thee Bred, 
And with their Milk Hinanian Tyg«rs fed. 
DifTimulation I (hall now forget. 
And my Referves of Rage in order fet} 
Could all my Prayers and foft Entreaties force 
Sighs firiom his Bread, or firom his Look RenM>rfe. 
Where (hall I firft complain > can Mighty Jove 
Or Juno fuch Impieties approve? 

The 
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The juft 4ftr£a fure is fled to Hell, 

Nor more in Earth, nor Heav'n it felf will dwells 

Oh Faith ! liim oh riiy Coafts by Tempefl: caft. 

Receiving madly, on my I'hrone I placed 5 

His Men from Famine, and his Fleet frond Fire 

I refcu"d: Now the Lycian Ldits confpire 

WithSP^^^jj now Jove*sEnvoyk through the Air 

Brings difmal Tydings, as if fuch low care 

Could reach their Thoughts, or their Repofe difturbj 

Thou art a falfe Impdlor, and a Fourbe y 

Go, go, purfue thy Kingdom through the Main^ 

1 hope, if Heaven her Juftice ftili retain; 

Thou (halt be Wrackti or cafe upon fome Rock^ 

Where thoii the Name oiT>ido (halt invoke 3 

ril foUbw thee in Fun'ral Flames, when Dea^ 

My Ghoft fhali thee attend at Board and Bed, 

And when the Gods on thee their Vengeance (how^ 

That welcome News fliall comfort me below. 

This 
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Thisfayingf from his hated fight (he fled 5 

Craduded by her Damfels to her Bed$ 

Yet refUefs (he arofe> and looking out» 

Beholds the Fleet, and hears the Seamen (hout: 

When great ^^neas pafs'd before the Guard> 

To make a view how all things were prepared. 

» 
Ah cruel Love ! to what doft thou inforce 

Poor Mortal Breafts? Again fhe hath recourfe 

To Tears, and Prayers, again (he feels the fmart 

Of a frefh Wound from his Tyrannick Dart. 

That (he no ways nor means may leave untry'di 

Thus to her Sifter (he her felf apply'd: 

De^r Sifter, my Refentment hath not beea 

So moving, if this Fate I had fore-feeni 

Therefore to me this laft kind Office do. 

Thou haft fome Int'reft in our fcornftJ Foe, 

He trufts to thee the Counfels of his Mind, 

Thou his foft Hours, and free accefs canft find$ 

K TeU 
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Tell him I fent not to the llun Coaft 

My Fleet to aid the Greeks:, his Father's Ghoft- 

I never did diflurb > ask him to lend 

To thiS) the laA Rcqueft that I (hall fend, 

A gentle Ear ) I wifh that he may find 

A happy Pafrage» and a profp'rous Wind. 

ThatContradI not plead) which he betray'd) 

Nor that his promis'd Conqueft be delay'd 3 

All that I ask, is but a ihort Reprieve! 

Till I forget to Love, and learn to Grieve j 

Some Paufc and Refpite only 1 require. 

Till with my Tears I fliall iiave quencht my Fire. 

If thy Addrefs can but obtain one day 

Or two, my Death that Service (hall repay. 

Thus (he intreats ) fucn Meifages with Tears 

Condoling Anne to him, and from him bears 5 

But him no Prayer's, no Arguments can move^ 

The Fates refiil} his Ears are fl'opt by Jove : 

As 
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As when fierce Northern Blafts from th' Atpes defcen^. 

From his firm Roots with ftrtigling Gufts to rend 

An Aged fturdy Oaki the ratling Sound 

Grows loud, with Leafs and fcatter'd Arras the Ground 

Is over-laid i yet he ftands iixt, as high 

As his proud Head is rais'd towards the Sky, 

So low tow'rds Hell his Roots defcend. With Pray'rs 

And Tears the Hero thus afTaird, great Cares 

He fmothers in his Breafti yet keeps hisFoftf 

All their Addrefles and their Labour loft! 

Then (he deceives her Sifter with a Smile, 

Anne in the Inner Court ereft a Pilej 

Thereon his Arms and once lov*d Portraift lay. 

Thither our fatal Marriage-bed convey % 

All curfed Monuments of Him 'with Fire 

Wc muft abolifli (fothe Gods require.) 

She gives her Credit, for no worfe efFed 

Than from Sichaus Death (he did fufped, 

K a And 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



1 32 Toems uf on fever alOccafions. 

And her Commands obeys. 

Aurora now had left Tithonus Bed, 

And o'er the World her bluftiing Rays did fpreadi 

The Queen beheld, as foon as Day appeared, 

The Navy under Sail, the Heaven clear'd j 

Thrice with her Hand her Naked Bread flie knocks. 

And from her Forehead tears her Golden Locks. 

O Jove^ (he cry'd, and fliall he thus delude 

Me and my Realnj I why is he not purfu'd? 

Arm, Arm, flie cry'd, and let our Tyrians Board 

With oars his Fleet, and carry Fire and Sword 5 

Leave nothing unattempted to deftroy 

That perjur'd Race, then let us dye with joy % 

What if th* event of War uncertain were, 

Nor Death, nor Danger, can the defp'rate fear? 

But oh too late) thk thing I (hould have done. 

When firft I plac'd the Traitor on my Throne. 
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Behold the Faith of him who fav'd from Fire 
His honoured Houftiold Gods, his Aged Sire ' 

His pious Shoulders from Trof^ Flames did bear 5 
Why did I not his Carcafe piece-meal tear, 
And caftitin the Sea? why not deftroy 
All his Companions, and beloved Boy 
jifcdnius} and his tender Limbs have Dreft, 
And made the Father on the Son to Feaft? 
Thou Sun, whofe Luftre all things here below 
Surveys^ and Juno^ confcious of my woe 5 
Revengeful Furies, and Qiieen Hecatey 
Receive and grant my Pray'r ! If he the Sea 
Muft needs efcape, and reach t\i*Aufonian Land, 
IE Jove decree it, Jove"^ Decree muft ftandj 
When Landed, may he be with Arms oppreft 
By his Rebelling People, be diftreft 
By Exile from his Country, be divorc'd 
From young Afcanius fight, and be enforced 
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To implore Foreign Aids, and lofe his Friends 

By violent and undefervcd Ends : 

When to Q)nditions of unequal Peace 

He fliall fubmit, then may he not poffefs 

Kingdom nor Life, and find his Funeral 

I* th* Sands, when he before his day (hall fall: 

And yeioh Tyrians^ with immortal Hate 

Purfue this Race, this Sei^vice Dedicate 

To my deplored Aflics ^ let there be 

'1 Vixt us and them no League nor Amity. 

May from my Bones a new Achilles rife> 

That fliall infeft the Trojan Colonies 

With Fire, and Sword, and Famine, when at lcq|[th 

Time to our great Attempts contributes Strengtl^j 

Our Seas, our Shores, our Armies theirs oppofef 

And may our Children be for ever Foes. 

A ghaftly Palenefs Death's approach porteqds, 

Then trembling flie the fatal Pile afcends % 

View- 
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Viewing the Trojan Rejiques, flie unflieath'd 
tineas Sword, not for tb^at ufe bequeathed: 
Then on the Guilty Bed (he gently lays 
Her felf, and foftly t^ius lamenting Prays 5 
DearReliqucSf whilft that Gods and Fates givpleavci 
Free me from Care, and my glad Soul receive j 
That date which Fortune gave I now muft end. 
And to the Shades a noble Ghoft defcendj 
Sich£us Blood, by his falfe Brother fpilt, 
I have reveng'd, and a proud City built 5 
Happy, alas! too happy I had liv'd. 
Had not the Trojan on mj Coaft arrivd; 
But fljaU I dye without revenge? yet dye 
Thus, thug with Joy to thy Shfc^aus fly. 
My cpnfcious Fpe my Funeral Fi|:e (hall view 
From $9^, |iid may thgt Prnqn hitp purfi|e. 
Her faioltjfjg; ffaqd let fall the Sword befmegr'd 
With B|pf{^j ^ncl then the mortal Wound appear'dj 

K 4 Through 
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Through allthe Court the Fright and Clamours rife. 
Which the whole City fills with Fears and Cries, 
As loud as if her Carthage, or old Tyre 
The Foe had dfttred, and had fet on Fire; 
Amazed Atme with fpeed afcends the Stairs, 
And in her Arms her dying Sifter rears; 
Did you for this, yourfelf, and me beguile? 
For fuch an end did I ered this Pile? 
Did you fo much defpife me, in this Fate 
My felf with you not to affociate? 
Yourfelf and me, alas! this fatal Wound 
The Senate, and the People, doth Confound. 
ril wafli her Wound with Tears, and at her Death, 
My Lips from hers (hall draw her parting Breath. 
Then with her Veft the Wound (he ,wipes and driest 
Thrice with her Arm the Queen attempts to rife. 
But her Strength failing, falls into a Swound, 
Lifes laft efforts yet ftriving with her Wound j 

Thrice 
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Thrice on her Bed (he tums> with wandring fight 

Seeking, (he groans when (he beheld the Light. 

Then Jum pitying her difaftrous Fate, 

Sends Iris down, her Pangs to mitigate. 

("Since if we fall before th'appointed day. 

Nature and Death continue long their Fray.) - 

Iris Defcends; This Fatal Lock (fays (he) 

To Tluto I bequeath, and fet thee frecj 

Then clips her Hair : Cold Numnefs ftrait bereaves 

Her Corps of Senfe, and th* Air her Soul receives* 
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PREFACE 

TO T H E 

Following Tranflation. 

GOingthis laft Summer to vifit the Wells,! took 
an occafion (by the way^ to wait upon an An- 
cient and Honourable Friend of mine ^ whom I found 
diverting his (then folitary^ Retirement with the 
Latin Original of this Tranjlation^which (being out 
of Trint^ I had never feen before: when 1 looked up- 
on it 9 I Jaw that it had formerly paffed through 
two Learned hands ^ not without approbation j which 
weze Ben Johnfon, and Sir Kenelme Digby ^ but I 
found ity (where 1 fhall never find my felf) in the 
fervice of a better Mafter^ the Earl of Briftol, of 
whom IJhallfay no more ; for 1 love not to improve 
the Honour of the Livings by impairing that of the 
^ead'y and my own Trofeffion hath taught me, not 
to ejreit new SuperfiruBions upon an old Ruin. He 
mas pleafedto recommend it to me for my Companion 
at the Vfdh^where 1 lik'd the Entertainment it gave 
me fo welly that 1 undertook to redeem it from an 

obfo- 
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cbfolete Englijh ^ifguife^ wherein an old MpnVhad 
cioathed it, ^nd to make as becoming a new Veft for 
ity as 1 could. 

The Author was a Terfon of §luality in Italy, his 
Name Maucini, which Family matched Jinces Witif 
the Si/ler of C2irAin3\ Mazarine; he was Co-tempo- 
rary to Petrarch, and Mantuan, and not long before 
Torquato TafTo 5 which Jhewsy that the Age they 
lived in, was not fo unlearned^ as that which prece- 
ded^ or that which followed. 

The Author writ upon the four Cardinal Virtues^ 
but 1 have Tr inflated only the twofirji^ not to turn 
the Kindnefs 1 intended to him into an Injury ; for 
the two laji are Itttle more than repetitions and reci- 
tals of the firfi i^and (to make a jufl excufefor him^ 
they could not well be otherwise, fince the two laji 
Virtues are but defcendants from the firft ^^udence 
bein^ the true Mother of Temper ance^ and true For- 
titude the Child of Jujiice. 



Of 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



14© *Poems upmfeveral Occajtms. 

Of PRUDENCE. 

¥ T T'Ifdom's firft Prc^rcfs is, to take a view 

What's decent or undecent» &l{e or true. 
He's truly Prudent, who can feparate 
Honeft from Vile» and ftill adhere to that j 
Their difference to meafure, and to reach* 
Reafon well redifyM muft Nature teach. 
And thefe high Scrutinies are fubjeds fit 
For Man's all-fearching and enquiring Witj 
That fearch of Knowledge did from Adam fiowi 
Who wants it, yet abhors his wants to (how. 
Wifdom of what her felf appiroves» makes Choice, 
Nor is led Captive by the Common Voice. 
Clear-fighted Reafon Wifdom's Judgment leads. 
And Senfe, her Vaifal, in her Footfloops treads. 
That thou to Truth the perfed way may'ft know i 
To thee all her fpecifick Forms I'll fhowj 

He 
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He that the way to Honefty will learn, 

Firft what's tb be avoided muft difcern. 

Thy felffrom flattering Self-conceit defend, 

N^ip^hat thou doft not know, to know pretend. 

Some Secrets deep in abftrafe Darknefs lyej 

To fearch thera^ thou wilt need a piercing Eye. 

Not raflily therefore to fuch things afTent, 

Which undeceived, thou after may*ft repent j 

Study and Time in thefe muft thee inftruft. 

And others old Experience may conduft. 

Wifdom her felf her Ear doth often lend 

To Cbunfel offered by a faithful Friend. 

In equal Scales two. doubtful matters lay, 

Thou may*ft chufefafely that which moftdothwcighj 

Tis not fecure, this Place, or that to guard. 

If any other Entrance ftand unbarred j 

He that efcapes the Serpents Teeth, may fait 

If he himfelf fecure not from his Tail 

Who 
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Who faith, who could fuch ill Events^ expeft? 
With fhame op his own Counfels doth refled. 
Moft in the World doth Self-conceit deceive, 
Wlio Juft and Good, what e*er they ad, believe 5 
To their Wills wedded, to their Errors Slaves, 
No Man (like them) they think himfelf behaves. 
This ftifF-neckt Pride, nor Art, nor Force, cap bend. 
Nor high-flo\yn Hopes to Reafon's Lure dcfcend. 
Fathers fometimes their Childrens Faults regard 
With Pleafure, and their Crimes with Gifts reward. 
Ill Painters when they draw, and Poets write, 
Virgil and Titian^ . (felf admiring) flight 5 
Then all they do, like Gold and Pearl appears. 
And others Adions are but Dirt to theirs j 
They that fo highly think themfelves above 
AU other Men, themfelves can only lovci 
Rcafon and Virtue, all that Man can boaft 
O'er other Creauires, in thofe Brutes are loft. 

Ob-^ 
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Obferve (if thee this fatal Errour touchy 

Thou to thy felf contributing too much) 

Thofe who are Generous, Humbici Juft and Wife, 

Who nor their Gold, nor tti^mfelves Idolize i 

To form thy felf by their Example, learn, 

(For many Eyes can more than one difcern) 

But yet beware of Counfels when too full, 

Number makes long Difputes and Gravenefs dullj 

Though their Advice be good, their Counfel wife. 

Yet Length ftiil lofes Opportunities : 

Debate deftroy s Difpatch 5 as Fruits we fee 

Rot, when they hang too long updn'tlie Tree 5 

In vain that Husbandman his ^eed doth fow* 

If he his Crop not in due Seafoh mow. 

A Gen'ral fets his Arriiy in Array 

In vaiin,,unlefsliB iFight, and win the Day. 

Tis Virtuous Ai^ion that muft Praife bring forth, 

Without wlilcb, flow Advice is little worth. 

Yet 
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Yet they who give good CounfeU Praife deferve, 
Though in the adive part they cannot ferve: 
In Adioni Learned G)unfellors their Age, 
Profeffion, or Difeafe^ forbids t'ingage. 
]^or to Philofophers is Praife deny'd, 
Whofe wife Inftruftions After-ages guide; 
Yet vainly mod their Age in Study fpend; 
No end of writing Books, and to no end : 
Beating their Brains for ftrange and hidden things, 
Whofe Knowledge, nor Delight, nor Profit brings % 
Themfelves with doubts both Day and Night perplex. 
Nor Gentle Readers Pleafe, or Teach, but Vex. 
Books (hould to one of thefe four ends conduce. 
For Wifdom, Piety, Delight, or Ufc. 
What need v^e gaze upon the fpangled Sky? 
Or into Matters hidden Caufes pry? 
To defcribe evVy City, Stream, or Hill 
Tth* World, our Fancy with vain Arts to fill? 

♦ What 
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What is't to hear a Sophifter, that plcads> 
Who by the Ears the deceiv'd Audience leads > 
If we were Wife) thefe things we (hould not mind« 
But more Delight in ea(ie matters find. 
Learn to Live well, that thouvriiay'ft Dye fo too» j 
To Live and Dye is ail we have to do'; ^ 

The way (if no Digreflion's made) is ev'n, 
And free Accefs, if we but^ ask, is giv*n» - 
Then feck to know thofethinga which make usbleft> 
And having found them) lock them in thy Breafti 
Enquiring then the way, go on, nor flack. 
But mend thy Pace, nor think of going 4>ack. 
Some their whole Age in thefe Enquiries wad, 
And dye like Fools before one ftep they paftj 
Tis ftrange to know the way^ -and not t'advance, 
That Knowledge is far worfe than Ignorance. 
The learned teach, but what they teadi, not do^ 
And {landing (till themfelves, make others go. 

L In 
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In vain on Study time away wc dirow. 
When- we forbear to Aft the things we know. 
The Soldier that Philofopher well blam'd. 
Who long and loudly in the Schools declaim'd 3 
Tell (faid the Soldier) venerable Sir, 
Why all thefe Words* this Qamour» and this Stir> 
Why do Difputes in wrangling fpend the day> 
Whilft one fays only Yea> and t'other Nay. 
Oh, faid the Podor^we for Wifdom toil'd. 
For which none tmls t:0oinuch: the Soldier fmil'd % 
You*re Gray and 01d» and to fome Pious ufe 
This Ma&of Treafure you (hould now reduce: *• 
But you your Store have hoarded in fonie Bank, 
For which th' Infernal. Spirits ftall you thank. 
I Let what thou learnefi be by PraAice fhown, 
1 Tis laid diat Wifdom's Children make her known. 

• « 

What's good doth open to th- Enquirer ftand. 
And it fel£ 06^ t<». th'accepting Hand 3 

AU 
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All tilings }^Y Order and true Meafure's done, . 
Wifdom will end, as well as fhe begun. 
Let early care thy main Concerns fecure. 
Things of left moment may Delays endure: 
Men do not for their l^rvants firft prepare. 
And of their Wives and Children quit the Caret 
Yet when we're fick the Doftor's fetcht in haft. 
Leaving our great Concernment to the laft. 
When we are well, our hearts are only fet 
(Which way we care not} to be Rich, or Great) 
What ihall become of all that we have got) 
We only know that us it follows not 3 
And what a trifle is a Moments Breath,. 
Laid in the Scale with everlafting Death> 
What's Time, when on Eternity we think |r 
A t£K)ufand Ages in that Sea muft fink$ / 
Time's nothing but a Word, aMilli(»i p 
Is full as far from^ Infinite as oot. 

La To 
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To whom thou much dofl: pt^^cjthou ftiuchmuftpay* 
Thint on the Debtagainft th' accompting-day / 
God who to thee Reafon and Knowledge lent. 
Will aslc how thefe two Talents have been fpenf. 
Let not bw Plcafiijes thy high Reafon blindi 
He's Madj that feeks what no Man e'er tixild find. 
Why fhoiild we fondly pleafe our Sfenfe, wherein 
Beafls us exceed, nor. feel the flings of Sin? 
What Thoughts Man's Reafon better can become^ ' 
Than th'expedation of histvelcome Hovati 
Lords of Ae World have but for Life their Leafe, 
And that too, Qi the LelTor pleafe) muft ceafe. 
Death cancels Natures Bonds, but for our Deeds 
(That Debt firft paid) a ftrift account fuccecdsj 
If here not cleared, no Suretyihip can Bail 
Condemned Debtors from th'Eternal Goal j 
Chrift's Blood's our BalfQin, if thatcur«ushere^ 
Him, when our Juclge, we jOball not find fevere 5 
' His 
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His Yoke is eafie when by us embrac'd> 
But loads .and galls, i£ on our Necks 'tis caff. 
Be juft in all thy A^^ions, and if join'd 
With thofe that are not, never change thy Mind; 
If ought obftruft thy Courfe, yet Hand not fiillt 
But wind about, till thou have topp'd the Hill 5 
To the fame End Men fev ral Paths may tread, 
Asjnany Doors into one Temple lead^ 
And the fame Hand into a Fift may clofc. 
Which inftantly a P.alm expanded (hows: 
Juftice and Faith never forfakethe Wife, 
Yet may Ocqafion put him in* Difguife^ 
Not turning like the Wind, but if the ftate 
Of things muft change, he is not obftinatcj 
Things paft, and future, with the prefent weighs, 
Nor credulous of what Vain Rumour fays: 
Few things by Wifdom are at firft believM, 
An eafie !par deceives, and is deceiv'dj 

L 3 For 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



ifo ToemsuponfeveralOccdJhns. 

For many Truths have often pail for. Lies* i ^\ 

And Lies as often put on Truths Di^uHef 

As Flattery too oft like Friendihip fhowst ; \, 

So than who fpeak plain Truth we think our Fo^ 

No quick Reply to dubious Qpeftions make, . 

Sufpence and Caution fiill prevent Miftake. 

.When any great defigh thou doft intend* 

Think on the N^ns> the Manner * and the End: 

All great ConcemnRnts muft Delays endure^ i 

Rafhnefs and hade make all things unfecurei t 

And if uncertain thy Preteniions be> 

Stay till fit time wear out Uncertainty j 

But if to unjuft things thou doft pretend> 

£'er they h^gin let thy Pretenfions end. 

Let thy Difcourfe be fuch» that thou may'H give 

Profit to others, or from them receive; 

Inilrud the Ignorant^ to thofe that live 

louder thy care, good Rules and Patterns givc5 

Nor 
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Nor is*t the leaft <rf Virtues, to relieve 
Thde whom AlBidions or<^prefGons grieve, i 
Commend butfpari&gly whom thou 4idfl love: 
But lefs Cotidemn whom thou doft not j^prove; 
Thy FriendjlUie Flattery* too mudi Praife doth vtrirongi 
And too Shai^ Cenfure (hews an evil Toidgue: 
But let inviolate Truth be always dear 
To thee, even.bcfore Friendfliipi Truth prefer. 
Than what thou mean^ft to give, ftill promife kfsj 
Hold fail th^ Pow'r^ thy Prjcnnife to increafe: 
Look forward what's to come, and back what's pafi. 
Thy life wijU be with Pjraife and Prudence grac'd: 
What lofsj or gain may follow thou may'ft guefsy 
Thou then wilt be fecuie of the fuccels} 
Yet be not ^ways oii Affairs intent, 
Put let thy Thoughts be cafie, and unbent* 
When our Minds Eyes are dif-ingag'd and fieei 
,'jrhcy dearer, farther, and diftinftly fee \ 

L 4 They 
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They quicken Slotfa, Perplexities unty* 

Make Roughnefs fmoodit and Hardneft mpllifie$ 

And though our Himds irom Labour are releal^ 

Xet our Minds find (even when we fleep) no Reft. 

Search not to find how other Men ofifend* 

But by that Gla&diy own Offences mend» 

Still feek to Learn> yet care not much from whom, 

(So it be Learning) or from whence it come. 

Of thy own A^ionsi others Judgments learn. 

Often by fmall, great Matters we difcern : 

Youth, what Mans Age is like to be doth ihows 

We may our Ends by our Beginnings know. 

Let none dired thee what to do or fay. 

Till thee thy Judgment of the Matter fway i 

Let not the pleafing many thte Delight9 

Firft Judge* if thofe whom thou doftpleafe^Ju^eright. 

Search not to find what lies too deeply hid. 

Nor to know thin^> whole knowledge is forbid^ 

Nor 
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Nor climb on Pyramids* wbkh thy lieadturiuipuQ4 
|^tandiQg> and whence no fafe Defcent is found ; 
In vain bis Nenwes and Faculties he, ftrainj 
To rife, whofe raifing unfecurc remains; 
They whom Defert and Favour fi^rvrards thruil» 
Are Wife, when they their Meafures can adjt^. 
Whenivell at Eafe) and Happy* live content* 
And then confider why that Life was lent $ 
When Wealthy, fhew thy Wifdom not tp be 
To Wealth a Servant, but make Wealth ferve thee.' 
Though all alone, yet nothing think or do. 
Which nor a Witnefs, nor a Judge might know. 
The higheft Hill is the moft flipp'ry place. 
And Fortune mocks us with a fmiling Facei 
And her unfteady Hand hath often plac'd 
Men in high Pow'r, but feldom holds them faft 5 
Againft her then her Forces Prudence joins. 
And to the Golden Mean her felf confines. 
- " . More 
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\ More in Profperity is Reafon td^ 

J Than Ships in Storms, their HeUns and Anchorsloftj 
Before £ur G^les not all our Sails we bear. 
But with fide Winds mto fafe Harbours ftcerj 

\More Ships in Qlms on a deceitiuji Coaft, 
Or unfeen Rocks, than in high Storms are loft. 
Who cafis out threats and frowns, no Man deceives^ 
Time for Refifbnoe and Defence he gives; 
xBut Flatt*rjr ftiU in fugar'd Words |)etray$, 
f And Poifon in h%h tafted Meats conveys; 
\ So Fortune's Smiles unguarded Man furprize> 
But whea (he Frowns, he Arms* and her defies. 



0/ J U S T I C E. 
"T'lS the firft Sandion Nature gave to Man, 

Eadi other to aillft in what they can; 
Juft or Unjuft» this Law for ever (lands. 
All things ate good by JLaw which &e commands 5 
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The firft ftep, Mail tow'i ds Cbrift muft juftly live, 
Who t*us himfeif» and all we'faave did give 5 
In vain doth Man the Name of Jnft exped» 
If his Devotions he to God ndgled^ 
So muft we revoenceGod^ as. firft to know ' 
Juftice from him> not from our felves doth £low» 
God thofe accepts who to Mankind are Friends, 
Whofe Juftice far as their own Power extends; 
In that they imitate the Pow'r Divine, 
The Sun alike cm Good and Bad doth (hine; 
And he that; doth no Good, although no 111, 
Does not the office of the Juft fulfil 
Virtue doth N&n to virtuous Aftions fteer, 
Tis not enough diat he ihould Vice forbear ^ 
We live not only fin mx felves to care, 
Whilft they that want it are deny'd their (hare. 
Wife TlaiobiAi the World with Men wastlor'd* 
That Succour eadi to other might qflbrd j 

', * Nor 
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N^ are thofeSuccours to one fort confitfd. 
But fev*jral parts to iS^ral Men confign'dj 
He that of his own Stores no part can-give. 
May with his Coinfcl or his Hands relieve. 
If Fortune jnake thee Powerful, give Defence 
fGai^ Fraud) and Force^ to naked Innocence; 
And when our Juftice doth her Tributes pay, 
Method 9nd Order mufi dired the way ; 
Firft to our God we muft with Reverence Bow, 
The fecond Honour to our Prince we owe; 
Next to Wives, Parents, Children, fit Refpeft^ 

And to our Friends and Kindred we dired ; 

* 

Then we muft thofe, who groan beneath the weight 
Of Agie, Difeafe, or Want^ commiferate : 
*Mongfl: thof^ whomhoneft Lives can recomniend, 
Our Juftice more .Compaffion fhould extend 5 
Tp fuch, who thee in fome Diftrefs did aid. 
Thy Debt of Thapks with Int'reft (houid be paid: 
^ As 
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As Hefiod^^^ fpfead Waterso'cr thy Ficrdt 
And a moft juft and gjad Increafe 'twill yield} 
But yet take heedi left doing g(X)d to one, 
Mifchief a;rid Wrong be to another done 5 
Such Moderation with thy Bounty join^ 
That thou may'ft nothing give that is not thinej 
That Liberality is but call away» * 
Which makes us bc»:row what we cannot pay : . 
And no accefs to Wealth let Rapine brings 
Do nothing that's not Jufti to be a King* 
Juftice. muft be from Violence exempt) 
But Fraud's her only Objed of Contempts 
Fraud in the F0X9 Force in the Lion dwells » 
But Juftice both from Human Hearts expels^ 
But he's the greateft Monfter (without doubt) 
Who is a Wolf within, a Sheep without 5 
Nor only ill. Injurious Adions are» 
But evil Words and Slanders bear their fliare. 

Truth 
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Truth Juftice loves, and Truth InjufUcc fears. 
Truth above all things a Juft Man reveres: 
Though not by Oaths We God to Witnefs call, 
Be fees and hears^ and ftill remembers all 5 
And yet our Atteftatiwis we may wreft. 
Sometimes to make the Truth more manifeftj 
If by a Lye a Man preferve his Faith, 
He Pardon, Leaver and Abfoliition hath ) 
Or if I break my Promife, which to thee 
Would bring no goodi but prejudice to me. 
All things committed to thy Truft conceal,^ 
Nor what*s forbid by any means Reveal. 
Exprefs thy felf in plain, not doubtful words. 
That, ground fi3r Quarrels or Difputes affords: 
Unkfsthou fitld occafion, hold thy Tongue, 
Thy felf or others, carelcfsTalk may wrong. 
When thou art called into publick Pow'r, 
And when a crowd of Suitors throng thy Door, 

Be 

Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



Tm»s ufonJkveralOttafimt, if 9 

Be fure ao gceat Offenders 'fcape their doomi^ 
Small praife from Lenity) andRemUnefe comes: 
Crimes pardon'dt others to thofe Crimes invite^ 
Whilft Lookers on, fevere Examples fright: 
When by a pardon'd Murderer Kood is fpilt; 
The Judge that paidoa'd, hath the greateft Guilty 
Who accufe Rigour* make a grofs miftake> 
One Criminal pardon'd) may an hundred make) 
When Juftice on Qfienders is not done, 
Law, Government) Commerce) are overthrown ^ 
As befieg'd Traitors with the Foe confpire> 
T unlock the GateS) and fet the Town on Fire. 
Yet let the PunUhment th'Ofifence exoeed, 
Juflice with Weight and Meafure muft proceed: 
Yet when pronouncing^ Sentence) feem not glad. 
Such Sped^deS) though they are Juf^ are Sad; 
Though what thou dofi)thouought*ftnotto Repent» 
Yet Human Bowels cannot but relent i 

Rather 
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Rathet thaii all ntoft fuflfer, fome rpuft dyej 
Yet Nature mufi condolfe thfcir Mifery i 
And yef if Many equal Giiilt involve^ 
Thou may'ft not thefe Condemn, and thofe Abfolve; 
Jufticey when equal Scales flic holds, is Blind, 
Nor Cruelty, nor Mercy, change her Mind; 
When fome efcape for that which others dy^ 
Mercy to thofe* tt thefe is CrUelty. 
A fipe and ilender Net the Spider weaves. 
Which little and l^ht Animals receives i 
And if (he catch a common Bee or Fly, 
They with a piteous Groan and Murmur dye j 
But if a Wafp or Hornet flie entrap, 
Th«y tear her Cords like Samfmt and efcape j 
' So like a Fly the poor Offender dies 5] 
; But like the Wafp, the Rich efcapes, and flies. 
Do not, if one but lightly thee offend. 
The Puhifliment beyond the Crime extend} 

* Or 
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Or after warning the Offence forget 5 
So God himfelf our Failings doth remit. 
ExpeA not rilDfe from Servants than is Juft, 
Reward them welU if they obferve their Trufl) 
Nor them with Cruelty or Pride invade. 
Since God and Nature them our Brodiers made} 
If his Offence be great, let that fufficej 
If light, forgive, for no Man's always Wife. 



M THB 
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P R E F A C E/ 

"^l^^'^fy Mifirefst now my Antient Mufe^ 
^^^Thatftrong Circaean Liquor ceafe finfufe^ 
Wherewith thou didft intoxicate my Toutht 
Now Jioa^ with dif'inchmted Wings to Truth ^ 
As the 'Doves flight Md guide ^neas, now 
May thine conduif me to the Golden Bough ^ 
TeU (like a Tall Old Oak) how Learning Shoots 
To Heav'n her Branches^ and to Hell her Roots. 



T^i 
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Tke Tr^efs rf LE ARNINa 

TTTHen God from Earth form'd^^/^w Inthe £a(l> 

He his own Image on the Clay impreft^ 
As Sub jefls then the whole Creation came j 
And from their Natures Adam them did Name, 
Not from Experience, (for the World was new) 
He onl/ from their Caufe their Natures knew. 
H^ Memory been loft with Innocence, 
We had not known the Sentence nor th'Offencej 
Twas his chief Punifhment to keep in Store 
The fad Remembrance what he was before $ 
And thou^ th' offending Part felt mortal Pain, 
Th immoTtal Part its Knowledge did retain. 
After the Flood, Arts to ChaUta fell, 
The Father of the Faithful there did dwell. 
Who both their Parent and Inflrufter wasi 
From thence did Learning into c-/i?^/>^pafs : 

M 3 Mr 
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Mofes in all ih'(LyEgyptian Arts was skiU'd'i 
When Heav'nly Pow'r tKat chofen Veflel fill'dj 
And we to his High Infpiration owe* 
That what was done before the Flood* we know. 
From L/Sgypt Arts their Progrefs made to Greecf, 
Wrapt in the Fable of the Golden Fleece 
Mufeus firft* then Orpheus Qvilize 
Mankind* and gave the World their Deities » 
To many Gods they taught Devotion, 
Which were the diflind Faculties of one^ - 
The Eternal caufe, in their immortal Lines 
Was taught) and Poets were the firft Divines: 
God Mtfes firft, then 'David did infpire, 
To compofe Anthems for his Heav'nly Quire > 
To th'one the Style of Friend he did impart^ 
On th*other fiampt the likened of his Heart : 
And Mofes, in the Old Origipal, 
Ev'n God the Poet of the World doth call 

Next 
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Next thofeiold Gneks^ 'BythagwAS did rife. 

Then Socrutis, whom th'Onde call*d Wifej 

The TymsB-^iato Moral Virtue (hows, 

Then his BKcv^jirifiotle rofe. 

Who Natures^^ Secrets to. the World did teach, 

Yet that grBat&)ul our Nbvelifb impeadi} 

Too much fioanuring fiUld that Field with Weeds* 

While Seds, ,like. Locu0&j. .did deftroy the Seeds ^ 

The Tree of Knowledge biased by Difputss* 

Froducqs ;faplfli& Leaves Ms»A etf Fruits j ' 

Proud Griicfr all Natiqus elfe Btrbgrians h(Mr 

« 

BoaftijQg jiKr.X«cjarQ<ng all.the, Woeld.exoett^ 
Flying from thence, .*to IStUy it came. 
And to t^e Realm of iVii^/?,f gave the Name, 
Till both their Natiob and .their Arts did come 
A welcome Trophy to Triumphant Rsmey 
Then wherefoe'er her Conqu'ring £^lesfled. 
Arts, Learning, and Civility, were spread 3 

.• f3r«eit Major. M j And 
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And as ItL ^ our Mkrago^ titf Hiiict .. 
Heat} Spirit) Motion gives to v^rj p^rti 
So. Rome's Vi^riouslafluonce did di^tedit 
All her own Virtue& thiough the UniverTei 
Here fqiite Digceffioo I'miift. malEC, t' aoeufe 
Thee> ro)^ iEcn^otftiH andifigratelui Mnfe: 
Ceuldft thsaircmGriiCfi io LafHtrntakt t&y Flightb 
And ao^ttx'thy great Aacdim do right } 
I can no Mote belidtre OiAMm^ Blio4> 
Than thofe^ who faj the^Stm hath nevec ihlnM i 
The Ag» MFhcrain he livM^ was dark, htithe 
Could ixit.waBt Sight, v^hd tanght the World to fee? 
They who MinervA fipx^^ve's Head derive^ 
Might make Old Hm(r"% SkuU the Mufes Hive^ 
And from his Brain, iS^t Heikm DiM, 
Whofe Racy Liquor #i his Off^fpring fill. 
Nor old Jnactemt H^Spdi Tbtocvite 
Muft w^ forget) vsa Ifmdaf't lo% Flighty 

'.'''■■ ^^^ 
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Old Honur'i Soul at M from Grtece retliM j 

In Italy tht Msntuan S^iti hl^L 

When Great AMguflUs made Wars l*ott{i6(b o«ir«> 

His Haicf»»6iay9 brouglit Ibrth the Arts of ^etoB|.. 

He ftill in hisTriumpbant Chatiot. (bimty 

By liaraee drawn* and U^ltii migfaty liacu i ^ 

*Twai certainly myfteriou* •that the NaMsi- 1 

OfProphetsandofPoetsJsthefamej ' - 

What the ftdgedisn wrdte> j^tlM lat«ruQptfft ' 

Declares waslfifpiratioti) AQilibt'Qxfts.^ i . . . 

As dark a Trath that Authdr 4id unfUd* . 

As Oracles* or Pf opiiets e'br foft^told ; 

At laft th* OteMjhatl mUek. ,v the Bmnd 

Of things, and a Ntw Wofkfi^Typhkfimd, 

Then Agnfar umatefitaU wuhtfi^fni 

The Ifle o/ThuIe k Mt ikt faftbtft Land. . 

M-4 ' &ir« 
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Sure God> by thefe Difcov-ries, did defigo. r„, . . 

, LShme, 

That his dear Light through all the World fliould 
But the Obihudion from that Diicord fprings 
The Prince of Darknels makes 'twixtChriftaoKingsj 
That peaceful Age> with H^pinefs to Crownj 
FriMD Heav'n the PrioCe of Peace himfelfcame &)wnf 
Then the true ^n pf Knowledge fiift appear'd. 
And the old ddrk Myl^^ious Clouds' werp de^r'd. 
The heavy Caufe of th'o^d accurfed Flood 
Sunk in the facred Deluge of his B)ood. 
IjUs Pai&Mi, Man from his £rA Fall, vedee|n*4i 
Once more to Paradioe jeftor'd we kitaid ^ 
Satan hiihfelf was bound» till th'Iron Chain 
Our Friderdtd break, and. let him loofe again. 
Still the Old Sting remain'd) and Man began 
To tempt the Serpent, as he tempted Mani^ 
Then Hell fends forth her Furies, Avarice, Pride, 
Fraud, Diicord, Force, Hypocriik their Guide5 

Though 
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Though the Fo^odation on a Rpck were laidy 
The Churdi was aodermin'd, aad then betriy*d» 
Though the 4^^^ tfaefe Events foretold. 
Yet even the Shepherd did devour the Fold : 
The FKher to oonvcirt the World l^egan» 
Th&Piide convincing of .vain-giori<His Map) 
But foon* his Folloirer gp%v a ^ov'raign Lord, 
And ^etefs Keys cx<*Mig*d for 5Vr<r*8 Sword» 
Which ftili tiaintaios for his ad(^ted Son 
Yaft PatrimQniB8» though himfelf had none 3 
Wreftisg the Text to the old Gyants Senfe» . 
Th^t Heav'n^ once more* mufr fulfer Violence. 

Thai fubtlc DodoKy Scriptures made their, prizes 
Cafuiftsy like Cocki, firuck out each others fiyesj 

T(i6Q dark Diftinftions Reafoos Light di^is'fl^ 

An4 into ^Xaaifi Troth Anatopniz'd. 

Then Mahomet*i Ctefcent by our fewds ,encKaft, . 

Blafied the leam'd Remainders of the Eafl : , . 

That 
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That Pfo)eft, wh«a from Qftnt to Rmu it tasa^ 
Made Mother I^(»atk:e Devotbn's Dame; 
TheO) He whom Z>iiriy»r'« own Pride did fweU> 
His faith/ul fimM*«y, rofe from^ Hell 
To poiTefs 7V/f r^ Cii»r» that XiSykAn^tfff^ 
Whofe Foot on Miters, then on Crowns £d &nd^ 
And liefere that esEnIted Idol* -att 
(Whom we calf G^ods on Bftrtli} did proftrate iA\. 
Then Darknefs Bir9p<(^9 Face did O^r-Tpread; 
From lazy Cells, where Superftition bred, * "* 
Which, lihk'd with Blind Obddienee, fbeHcreaft 
That the whole World, fome Age9j%hey oppreid) 
TittthroughthofeClouds theSuffdfI^owledg6bfak0, 
And &tra/0 from her Lethargy ^ walK« 
Then, firft our Monarchs were acknowledg'd We* 
That they theirChurches Nurfidg-FathifS W«<ci 
When Lucifer no longer could idVaiicc 
His Wofla on the falfc Ground of Igtwrance, 

New 
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Nev Amhe tti«b and new DeGgqs be hytt 
Then his wellrftu^'d Mafler-piece hepbysj 
L^iUi Luther^ Cshtin he in^^iMSt 
And kindles, with inftnul Flames* their Fin^- 
Sends their Fore*ziinner {donfcteus of th'ewgnt). • " 
Printing* his moft pcmieiotB Iilftnimentt 
Wild Controvert thMi» whidi Joag had ikpf. 
Into the Prefi hma rained Ox^jfkn leapt j 
No laog^ by Implicit Faith we err» 
WhiU^ev'ryMtti'shiiovnlnterpr^r) • > 
No more conduftcd now by AMrmi^ ftod» 
Lay-£ideis> frem theur Ends> create their God. 
But fevet^ Wife Men the Ancient World did knotr* 
We fcarce know ieven* who think themfelves not fa 
When Man leam*d undefil'd Religion* 
We were commanded to be all as one j 
Fiery Difputes that Union have caldn'd* 
A|moft as many Minds as Men we find» 

And 
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And ivben that Flaime finds cbmbidtible Earth, 
Thence Fatms Fiics, and Meteor* take their Birthi 
Legions of Seds> and Infeds come in throt^s s, 
To name them all would tioe a hundred Toi^ue^. 
So wore die Centaures of /ic/08'8 Race, 
Who a bright Cloud for JunoAW eodbrace^ 
AndfuchtheMondersofC&mbtfrtf'isJkindy / 
Lions before, and Dragons were beliihd. -! 
Then from the clafhes between Fc^^iand Ktaga» 
Debate) like fparks from Flints colMon^f^ridgs: 
M jfove's ^oud Tbufider-bolts w^ torg'd bjr hf^at* 
The. like, ourCycjc^s, on their Anyils^t beat 5 
All the Rich Mines of Learning raofMckt ape* > 
Tofiirnifli Ammunition for this War*! : 
Uncharitable ^eal 4»^r Reafon whet^ . 
And double Edges on pur Pai&cea feits.^ 
Tis the moft certainfigni the WctfM'saccurft) 
That the bei^ things corrupted) are the worft j 

Twas 
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'Twas the corrupted Light of knowledge hurl'd 
Sill) Death, andlgtioratice o'er all the World i : 
That Sun like this* (from which pur ^ht we have) 
Gaz'd on too long* refumes the Light he gafve^ 
And when thick mifts of Doubts obfcure his beani^ 
Our, Guide iis ErrOur, and our Vifions* Drean^j 
*T was no felfe Heraldy* when Madnefs drew> t.^ 
Her Pedigree frcnn thofe^ who too much Knew^ j 
Who in deep Minest for hidden Knowle^e toyls, / 
Like Guns o*er-eharg'd) breaks, mifles* or recoils jf^ 
When fubtle Wits have fpun their Thread too fine, 
'Tis weak and fragile like Arachnes line ; 
True Piety, without ceffation toft 
By TbeerieSi the Pradick part is loft» . 
And like a Ball bandy'd 'twixt Pride and Wit, 
Rather than yield, both fides the Prize will quit, 
Then whilit his Foe each Gladiator foils. 
The Atheift kx^ing on, enjoys the Spoils. 

Through 

/ 
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Through Seas of Kacmledge we our Courfe ad^^nce* 
Difcov'riDg ftiU' new Worlds of Ignorance; 
And thefe Difcoy'ries make us all confefi 
That Aiblunary Science k but Guefs* 
Matters of Fad to Nfan are only known> 
And what feems more) ta meer Opinion) 
The Standers by fee dearly this Event, 
AH Parties % thqr're fure, yet all diffentj 
With their new Light our hold Infpedon preft 
l>i!tB Chamt to fhew their Fathers Nakednefe, 
By whofe Example, After-ages may 
Difcover, we more Naked are than they i 
All Humane Wifdom to Divine, is Folly, 
This Truth, the wifeft Man made Melancholy j 
/ / Hope, or Belief, or Guefs, gives fome Relief, 
But to be fure we are deceived, brings Grief 5 
Who thinks his Wife is Virtuous, though not fo. 
Is pleas'd, and patient, till the Truth he know. 

Our 

; 
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Our God> when Heav'n and Earth he did Create, 
Form'd Man* who fhould of both participate^ 
If our Lives Motions theirs mud imitate) 
Our Knowledge, like our Blood) muft circulate. 
WheU) like a Bride-groom fr(Hn the Eail) the Sun 
Sets forth, he thither) whence he came doth runi 
Into Earth's Spungy Veins the Ocean finkS) 
Thofe Rivers to replenifli which he Drinks; 
So Learning which from Reafon's Fountain fpringi^ 
Back to the Source, fome fecret Channel brings. 
Tis happy wh&n our Streams of Knowledge flow 
To fill their BankS) but not to overthrow. 

Ut metit Autumnus fruges qius parturit ^yEJlas^ 
Sic Ortum Natura, dedit *Deus his quoque Finem. 



CATO 
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T O T H E 

READ E R. 

I Can neither call this Piece Tull/s nor my 
o'vn, being much altdred from the Origi- 
iiaj, not only by the Change of the Style, but 
by Addition and Subfttaif^on. I believe you 
vill be better pleas'd, to receive it, as I did, 
at the firft fight; for to me Cicero ^d not fo 
much appear to \rrite, as Cato to (peak j and 
to do rignt to my Author, I believe no Cha- 
ra^er or any Perfon Mras ever better dra'vn to 
the Life than this. Thereifore neither conflder 
Ciceroy nor Me, but Cato himiel^ who being 
then raised from the Dead to (peak the Lan- 
guage of that Age and Place^ neither the diftance 
of Place or Time makes it lels poifibie to raiie 
him no^ to (peak ours. 

Though I dare not compare my Copy vitb 
the Original, yet you vill find it mention*d 
here^ how much Fruits are improv'd by Graf^ 
fing 5 and here, by Graffing Verfc upon Prole, 

N a. (bme 
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fome of thc(e (cverer Ai^uments may receive a 
more mild and plea(ant Tafte. 

Cato (ays (in another place) of himfelf, that 
he learn d to (peak Greek between the , Seven- 
tieth and Eightieth Year of his Age •, • begin- 
ning that fo late, he may not yet be too Old 
to learn Englifli, being now but between his 
Seventeenth . and Eighteenth Hundred Year. 
For thefc Rea(bns I ftiall leave to this Piece no 
other Name than what the Author gave it, of 

C JT O MAJOR. 
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T HE 

P R E F A C E. 

THat Learned Critick, the younger Scaliger, 
comparing the fwo great Orators, f^sy 
that nothing can he taken from Dqmofthenes, 
nor added to Tully j and if there he any fault 
in the lafi, tt is the Refun^tion, or d'wefling too 
long upon his Arguments : for nuhich reafon ha- 
ving intended to tranjlate this Piece into Proje, 
(luhere Travflation ought to he firiB) finding the 
matter ^very proper for Verfe, I took the liberty, 
to leave out*what tuas only neceffary to that Age, 
and Place, and to take, or add, 'what *was pro- 
per to this prefent Age, and Occafion j hy laying 
his Senfe clofer, and ip fenuer ivords, according 
to the Style and Ear of thefe Times, The three 
firfi Parts I dedicate to my old Friends, to take 
fff thofe melancholy RefleSfions, nuhich the Senfe 
of Age, Infirmity, and Death may give them. 
The laft Part I think necejjary for the Con- 
virion of thofe Many, ivho believe not, or 

N I at 
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at leaf mind net the Immortality of the Soul, of 
luhich the Scripture fpeah only pojiti'vely, as a 
La'w-gi'ver, 'with an Ipfe dixit -, hut it may 
he, they neither hejie've that (from 'which they 
either make Douhts, or Sport,) nor thofe, nvhofe 
h^/mefs it is to interpret it, fappofing they do it 
oufyfor their inm ends: But if a Heatlm Phi- 
lofc^her hring fuch Arguments from Rgafon, Na- 
ture and Second Caujes, 'which none of our A- . 
theiftical Sophifiers can confute, ifthey.mayfiand 
con'vinced, that there is an. hnmartality oj the 
Soul, I hope they nvillfo nveigh the confiquen- 
ces, as neither ta talk, nor live, as if there naas 
no fuch thing. 
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CATOy SCITIO, LMLJUS, 

SCIPIO! to QhTO, 

Hough all the Adionsof your Life arecrowti*4 
With Wifdom* nothing makes them more Re- 
Than that thofe Years* which others think extreme* 
Nor to your felfj nor u^ uneafie feem^ 
Under which weight, moft liketh'old Giants gro^n, 
When c/E/s^ on their backs by Jove was thrown. 
Cat. What you urge* Scipiot from rij^t Reafaq 
All parts of Age feem burthenfome to thofe) 
Who Virtue's and true Wifdom's happinefs 
Cannot difcer^^ but they who thofe poiTefs* 
In what's impoa'd by Nature find no griefi 
Of whicjj ouj Age is (next our Death) the chief, 

N 4, Which 
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Which though all equally djcfire t'obtain. 

Yet ^ben they have obtMifi*d it^ they coipplain j 

Such our inconftancies and Follies arej 

We fay it ileals upon us unaware : 

Our want of Reas'nin^ thefe faHe Meafures makesy 

Youth runs to Age| as Childhood Youth o'ertakes. 

ffow much more grievous would our Lives appear* 

,To reach th'eighth Hundred, than the Eightieth Year? 

Of what, in that long fpaceof Time hath paft. 

To foolifh Age will no Remembrance laft. 

My Age's condu6i: when you feem t'admire, 

^Which that it may deferve, I much dcfire} 

JTis my firft Rule, on Nature, as my Guide 

Appointed by the Gods, I have rely*d5 

And Nature^ (which all Ads of Life defigns} 

Kot like ill Poets, in the laft declines: 

But fome one part muft be the laft of all. 

Which like ripe Fruits, muft either rot, or fal]| 

And 
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And this from Nature mufl: be gently born^ 
Elfe her (dB Giants did the Gods) we fcom« 

Lai. But Sir> 'tis Scipio'sy and my Defice; 
Since to long Life we gladly would afpirOf 
That from your grave Inftrudions we might heai; 
How we) lil% you, may this great burthen bear« 

Cat. This I refdv'd before, but now fhall da 
With great delight, fince 'tis r^uir*d by you. 

LaL If to your felf it will not tedious proves 
Nothing in us a greater Joy can qpiovej 
That as old Travellers the young inflrud. 
Your longf our fhort Experience may conduft. 

Cat. Tis true,, (as the old Proverb doth relate) 
Equals with Equals often CQugregrate. 
Two Confuls (who ^ip years my Equals were) 
When Senators, lamenting I did hear. 

That 
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That Age from them had all tfadur Pleafnres toni) 
And them their fcnmer Suppliimts fnow com: 
They* vrhat is not to be acciB'd* acaife> 
Not otheis, but themfelves their Ageabufe } 
Elfe this might me eoncem, and all my Friend^ 
Whole chearful Age> with Honourt Youth atteadsy 
Joy'd that from Pleafuie's flav'ry they are free. 
And all R^peds due to their Age they £ee. 
In its^ truQ colonrs, this Complaint appears 
The ill efFed fA Manners^ not t& Yean; 
Fmr on their Life no grievous burthen lies^ 
Who are Well-natur'd, Temperate, vtA Wife: • «' 
Bttt an, inhumane, and lil-temper'd Mind, 
Not any eafie part in Life can find. 

L4I This I believe J yet others may difpute* 
Their Age (as yours) can never bear fudi fruit. 
Of Honour, Wealth, and Pow*r,to make themfwcet. 
Not every one fuch Happiriefs can meet. 

Cat, 
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Cif .Some weight your Argument^ylMfi^tbcacs* 
But not fo rnudi* as stt; firft fi^t appears. 
This anfwer by Tbemifiocles was made* 
(When a Seripbu» thus did him iq^raid» 
You thofe great Honours to your Contry owe» 
Not to your felf) Had I at * Setipbo 
Been born, fuch Honour I had never feen. 
Nor you if an 4fbema» you had been: 
So Age* cloath'd in undecem Poverty* 
To the mofl prudent cannot eafie be % 
But to a Fool* the greater his efhte* , 
The more uneaiSe is his Age*s weight;. 
Age's chief Arts* and Arms* are to grow wife* 
Virtue to knowjt and known, to exercife^ 
All juft returns to Age then Virtue makes* 
Nor her ia her extremity forfakes, 

Tht. 

* An Ifle to which oondemn'd Men were btiufli'«l. 
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The fwectcft Cordial we receive at laft, 
Is cpnfcience of our Virtuous Adions pafL 
I, (when a Youth) with Rever^Ke did look 
On ^mtus Fabmsy who 7>r^;!i/ii«i toolct 
Yet in his Age fuch chearfulnefs was feen, . 
As if his Years and mine had equal been^ 
His Gravity was mixt with Gentlenefs9 
Nor had his Age made his good Humour lefs. 
Then was he well in years (the fame that he 
WasConful, that of my Nativity) 
(A Stripling then) in his fourth Gxnfulate 
On him at Capua I in Arms did wait* 
I five years after at Tarentum wan 
The Qua2ftor(hip> and then our Love beganj 
And four years after, when I Prastor was> 
He Pleaded, and the ^Cincian Law did pafs. 
With youthful diligence he us'd t*in§a^e^ 
Yet with the temperate Arts of patient Age 

^ Agtinft Bribes. J{q 
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He breaks fierce Hdnnlbah infulting heats j 
Of which exploit thus our Friend Ennius treats^ 
He by delay reftor d the G)mmon-wealth5 
Nor preferred Rumour before publick Health* 



The 
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1 $o ¥cems upon fever al OccaJmSi 

The ARGUMENT. 

fVhen I refleii on AgCy I find there are 

Four CaufeSi which its Mifery declare. 

I. Becaufe our Bodies Strength it much impairs^ 

a. 7hat it takes off our Minds from great Affairs : 

3. Nextithat our Senfe ofPUafures it deprives'. 

4. Laft^Tbatapproachin^eath attends our Lives. 
Of all thefefev^ral Caufes I'll difcourfe. 

And then of each, in Order, weigh the force * 



T 



The FIRST PART. 

He Old from fuch affairs is only freed. 



Which vigorous Youth, and ftrength of Body 

Qneed} 
But to more high affairs our Age is lent> 

Moft properly when heats of Youth are fpent. 

Did Fabius^ and your Father Scipio 

(Whofe Daughter my Son married) nothing do> 

Fabricii^ 
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Vabrictii Coruficani^ Cur tit 
Whofe Courage, Counfel, and Authoritf » 
The Roman Common- wealth reftor'd, did boaS:, 
Nor AppiuSi with whofe ihreugth his fight was k>f^ 
Who when the Senate was to Peace inclin*d 
With SP/rrbus, (hew'd hK Reafon was not blind. 
Whither's our Courage and our Wifitom come ? 
When Rome it felf confpires the Fate of Rome. 
The reft with ancient Gravity and Skill 
He fpake (for hk Ori^ion's extant flill.) 
'Tis feventeen years fince he had Conful bem 
The {econd time, and there were t^ between 3 
Therefore their Argument's of little iorost 
Who Age from great Imploymeats would divorce. 
As in a Ship {<xm climb the Shn^ids, t' u^old 
The Saii,fome fweep the Deck,£bme |mmp the Bold} 
Whilft he that guides the Helm»impbys bis Skill, 
And gives, the Law to them, by fitting ftiil. 

Great 
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Great aftions lefs from Gourage>Strength andSpccd, 
Than from wife Qninfels and Commands proceed; 
Thofe Arts Age wants not, which to Age belongs 
Not Heatj but cold Experience makes us flrong> 
A G)nfuly Tribune, General, I have been, 
AH forts of War I have pafl: through, and feen 5 
And now grown old, I feem t'abandon it, 
Yet to the Senate I prefcribe what*s fit, 
I ev*ry day *gainfl Carthage War proclaimt 
(For Rome's defbufticm hath been long her aim) 
Nor fhall I ceafe till I her ruin fee^ 
Which Triumph may the Gods defign for thee i 
That Scipio may revenge his Grandfire's Ghofl> 
Whbfe Life at Cann£ with great Honour loft 
Is on records nor had he wearied been 
With Age, if he an hundred years had feen» 
He had not usM Excurfions> Spears, or Darts, 
But Counfel, Order, and fucb aged Arts^ 

Which 
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Which» if our Anceftors Iiad not retain'd» 
The «S>»tf/^*s Name our Council had not gain'd* 
The Spartans to their highdl Magifirate 
The Name of Elder did appropriate: 
Therefore his Fame for ever (hall remainj 
How gallantly Tarettttm he did gain> 
With vigilant Gooduft, when that fharp reply 
He gave to StUinatWi I flood by. 
Who to the GafUe fied» the Town being loft> 
Yet he to MaximHs did vaidly bbafti 
'Twas by my means Tarenti^ you obtain'ds 
'Tis true* had you not loft* I had not gain'd^ 
And as much Honour on his Gown did wait* 
As on his Arms, in his Fifth Confulate> 
When his Colleague CarviUus fkpt afide» 
The Tribune of the People would divide 
To them the Gallick, and the ^icene Field, 
Againft the Senate's will, he will not yield) 

O WhcA 
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When, be^ VJgDJ^ boldly hp declares 

Thofi:, tfein^ wenf ftisd ijodpf h^py Stars, 

From whi^;^CWWW^?^^h found gwd efFefts, 

But otherwife tln^y 6^p frfiffii, hid A^dl$. 

Many gr^ ^I^yip^s. of: Ww I cowW teil. 

But his Son's Dea^fa d^4 aU( tllf reft excel} 

(Hist Gg^laiit §op^ ^l^U y«<l*!^Wg> hadConful been} 

His Funeral Oration I{ l^i^Hetfi;^ 

Often, ^dc^teon^ijiajt^:! tivp my Eyes, 

I all the Old PluJI^i^rs d^pi^ 

Thougj^lw; ip,5aj,i;l>«^^e«Bte E}|e8 feem*d great. 

Yet grefttfir I|e agp^'d ij? HisB^tjceats 

When^^a^i^g with hj^pr^^tq ^ii^ionds, at home 

Such Gouni^ fuch Dtficoprfei &pm him did corner 

Such Sciepoq m,hif,Afit\9P^ggjry» 

No i?Mffi««.^vei;w^s^J])Ofl^'li^M^Uthan he 5 

Knowie^ o^^tIuagp»Q^ien^. and^.to come» 

Remem^ipg 4|,tf)p,\\;aprs,qf,ai|isifint; i?Mm, 

Nor 
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Nor only there* but all the World's befi&i 
Dying in extreme age^ I prophefy'd - 
That which is come to paft# and did difoenr 
From his Sut^ivors I could nothing learn. . \ 
This long Difcourfe was but to let you feef ' . . 
That his long Life could not useafie be; 
Few like the F4i^ or the ^/)>i0'f ard 
Takers (^Cities, Gcmqpierors in* Wari; 
Yet others to Uke haf^y Age adrive^ 
Who Modeft* Q^iet, and witb Victae live: 
Thus Tlato writing his Phtlofophy, 
With Honour after ninety Y^n did die* 
Th' Athenian Story writ at mhety four 
By IfoefateSi who yet liv'd five Xtktivaaui 
His Mafterffr^/rfj at tfichundredffiyic^ 
And fevetith,- notf hisShidi6s'£d'ftri^t': 
And, askt) v^hy he nO foonet lefi^the^Sb^ 
Said, he&w>iiothit)gt6aecufe01d'A8ti 

O 2 NOM 
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None hut the Foolifli* who their lives abufe» 
Age* of their own Mlftakes and Crimes, accufe. 
All G)niinonwealths (as bjr Records is Teen) 
As by* Agp prcferv'd, by Youth deftroy'd havef been. 
When the Tragedian ^£vius did demand, 
Why did your Common-wealth no longer ftand? 
Twas anfwer'd> that their Senators were new> 
Foolifh) and Young, and fuch as nothing knew » 
Nature to Youth hot n^nefs doth difpencei 
But with cold Prudence Age doth cecompence 3 
But Age, 'tis iaidy will Memory decay. 
So (it it be not exerds'd) it may i 
Or) if by Nature it be dull and flow : 
JhemfififksQnhai ag'd} the Names did know 
Of all th' AfifemoffSi and none grow fo old* 
Not to remember where they hid their Gold. 
From Age fuch Art of Monory we learui 
To fytgfit nothings which is our Concerm 

Their 
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Their Intcreft no Prieft nor Sorcerer 
Forgets, nor Lawyer, nor Philofopher j 
No underftanding Memory can want, 
Where Wifdom fiudious Induftry doth plant* 
Not does it only in the aftive livej 
But in the quiet and contemplative; ■'- ■ 

When Sophocles (who Plays when aged wrote} 
Was by his Sons before the Judges brought, ' 
Becaufe he pay'd the Mufes fuch refped* 
His Fortune, Wife, and ^!^dren to negleft % 
Almoft condemn'd, he mov'd the Judges thus, 
Hear, but inflead of me, my Oedipus : > 
The Judges hearing with applaufi^ at th'end 
Freed him, and faid,no Fool fuch Lines had peim'd. 
What Poets and what Orators can I 
Recount? what Princes in Philofophy? 
Whofe conftant Studies with their Age did flrivp> 
Nor did they thofe, though thofe did them furvive. 

O3 OW 
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Old Husbandmen I ^.SMnium knov» 
Who for another Year dig^ plough, add four. 
For never any Man was yet fo old* 
But hopU his life ooit Winter more might hold. 
Cacilius vainly faid, each day we (pend . 
Difcovers fomething) whidi muft needs offend 5 
But fometimes Age may pleafant things beholdi 
And nothing that (dfends; He (hould have told 
This not to Age, font Youths who oftqer fee 
What not alqne offends, but huctsi than we: 
That, I in himi wliich he in Age condemn'^ 
That us it renders odidu^^ and cdntimn'd. 
He knew xiot Virtue, if t}e thought: this Truth 5 
For Yoqth delights in Age> and Age m Youth. 
What to the Old can gt^ater Pleafure be, 
Than hopeful and ingenious Youth to fee? 
l^en they with Rev'rence follow where we lead. 
And in ilrait Paths by our diredions tread 3 

And 
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And even my Converfation here I fee^ 
As well receiv'd by you, as yours by mc. 
'Tls dif-ingenuous to accu(^ onr Age 
Of Idlenefsy who all out Powets ing^ 
In the fame Studies, iSit feme Gourfe to hold ; 
Nor think our Reafon for netur Arts too old. 
SffU» the Sage his Progirefs never ceas'dj 
But ftill his Learning with his Dhfi ina»9s'd} 
And I with the iame greedinefsdid feek, 
As Water when I thirds to fwallow ^reek^ 
Which I did only learn, thit I might know 
Thofe great Example^ which I follow now: 
And I have heard tbiA Soerates, the Wif<B» 
Leam'd on the Lute for his laft Exercife. 
Though many of the Antients did the fame* 
To improve Knowkdge was my only akn. 



O 4 The 
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N 



Tho SECOND PART. 
Ow in t'our fecond Grievance I muft break, 

[weak. 

That lofs of Strength makes Underfianding 
I grieve no more my yonthfbl Strength to want> 
Than Young, that of a Bull, or Elephant; 
Then with that Force contenti which Nature gave* 
Nor ami now difpleas'dwith what I have. 
When the young Wreftlers at theirfport grew warm* 
Old Milo wept) to fee his naked Arm 3 
And cry'di 'twas dead : Trifler, thme Heart, and Head* 
And all that's in them (not thy Arm} are dead % 
This Folly ev'ry Looker-on deride^* 
To glory only in thy Aims and Sides. 
Our gallant Ancefiors let fall no Tears, 
Their Strength decreafing by increaiing Y^arsj 
But they advanced in Wifdom ev'ry Hour, 
And m^de the Common-wealth advance in PpwV. 

But 
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But Orators may grieve, for in their Sides, 
Rather than Heads} their Faculty abides; . 
Yet I have heard old Voices loud and dear. 
And (till my own fometimes the Senate hear. 
When thOld with fmooth and gentle Voices pka^ 
They by the Ear their well<pleas'd Audiemx; iead^ . 
Whidi> if I had not Strength enough to do^ 
I could (my LaUusy, and my Scipioy 
What's to be done, or not be donei infh:uft» 
And to the Maxims of good Life jconduft. 
Cneius and Tublius Scifiot and (that Man 
Of Men) your Grandfire the great African^ 
Were joyfiil> when the Flower of Noble Blood 
Crowded their Dwellings> and atteniding ftood» 
Like Oracles their Counfels to receive) 
How in their Progrefs they (faould ad, and live. 
And they whofe high Examples Youth obeys. 
Are not defpifed, though their Strength decays. 

And 
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And thofe Decays ^to fpeak the naked Tnith> 
Though the ^^:ds of Age) were Crimes of Youth. 
Intemp'rate Youdi (by bA Experieocc found} 
Ends in an Age imperfeft* and nnibuBd. 
Cpmy thoQ^ag'di (if ^^im>^;&»» fay true) 
LuHus MeteUus ^whom when Young I kne^)e) 
yiho held (after his Second Cohfulate) 
Twenty Two Yeaw the high Pontificate! 
Neither of thofe in Body, ot in Mind, 
Before their Death the leaft decay did find. 
I fpeak not of my felf* though none deny 
To Age (to praife their Youth) the liberty : 
Such an unwafted Strength I cannot boa(^» 
Yet now my Years are Eighty four almdl: 
/Ind though from what it was my Strength is far» 
Poth in the firft and fecond Tunick War, 
^jTor at ThermopjfUs under Glabriot 
Nor wh^ I Conful into Sfain did go ^ 

But 
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But yet I feel no Weaknefs* dot Batit length 
Of Winters quite enervated i»y Strengdi » 
And I) my Gbe^* my Client» or my Friend, 
Still in the Courts of Jufiice can defend: 
Neither muft I that ProverbV Trudi allomr, 
Who would be Antient* mufi; be early fo. 
I would be Youthful ilill» and find no need 
To appear Old* till I was fo indeed. 
And yet you iee my JiUm» not Idle are. 
Though ^ith your Strength I cannot minecomparc} 
Yet this Centurimi's doth yours furmount. 
Not therefore him the better Man I count. 
Milo when entring the Olympick Game* 
With a huge Oxe upon hi9*Shoulder came. 
Would you the force of Mih's Body find, 
Rather than of ^jith<igoras*s Mind ? 
The Force which Nature gives with Care retain* 
But when decay'd, 'tis Folly to complaint 

In 
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In Age to wifii for Youth is full as vain. 

As for a Youth to turn a Child again. 

Simple and certain Nature's ways appear^ 

As fhe fets forth the Seafons of the Year. 

So in all parts of Life we find her Truth» 

Weaknefs to Childhood, Raftinefs to our Youth 3 

To Elder Years to be Difcreet and Grave, 

Then to old Age Maturity (he gave. 

(Scipio) you know, how MaJj^iJJd bears 

His Kingly Port, at more than ninety Years 5 

When marching with his Foot, he walks till Nighty 

When with his Horfe> he^never will alight; 

Though cold, or wet, his Head is always barej 

So Hot, fo Dry, his aged*Membcrs are. 

You fee how Exercife and Temperance 

Even to old Years a Youthful Strength advance. 

Our Law (becaufe from Age our Strength retires) 

No Duty which belongs to Strength requires* 

But 
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But Age doth many Men fo feeble makci 

That they no great defign can undertake^ 

Yet; that to Age not fingly is apply'df 

But to all Man's Infirmities befide. 

That Scipio (who acbpted you) did fall ! '-, 

Into fudi Pains* he had no health at all) 

Who elfe had equall'd Affriamus parts* 

Exceeding him in all the Lib'ral Arts: 

Why (hould thofe Errours then imputed be 

To Age alodei from which our Youth's not free? 

Ev*ry Difeafe of Age we may prevent^ 

Like thofe of Youth, by being diligent. 

When Sickfuch mod rate Exercife we ufc. 

And Dieti as our vital Heat renews 5 

And if our Bodies thence Refrefhment finds^ 

Then muft we alfo exercife our Minds* 

If with continual Oyl we not fupply 

Our Lamp, the Light for want of It will die : 

Though 
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Though Bdi^ may be tir'd with Ele^rdfe, 
No Wearui!^ ^e Mind could e'^ furptife. 
Cacilius the Comedian) when of Age 
He reprefents the Follies on the Stage 5 
They're Credulbu6ir Forgetful* Diifolute, 
Neither thi^Crimss to Age he dodi impute^ 
But to Old Men to wlk^m thofe Grimes bek»ig. 
Luft, Petulance, Raihneft^areui Youdi moreftiong 
Than Age» and^ yet Young Men th(^« Vices hate> 
Who If^irtuous^are, Difcreet* and TenJpfcrHte; 
And fo what wo caUDbtage* feldom bree<fe 
In Bodies* but where Nature fo^iv-'d the Seeds. 
There are- five Daughters^ and fbur gallant Sons> 
In whom the Blood of Noble Appiut x\m% 
With a moft^num'rous Family befide s 
Whom he alone, though Old and Blindi did guide« 
Yet his clear-fighted Mind was dill* intent. 
And to his fittfioef]^ like a Bow flood' bent^: 

By 



• 
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By Children! Seivaot^ Neighbours f(» efleein'4 
He not a Mafter^ but a Monarch feemfd 
All his Relations his AdouKcs w^te^ 
His Sons paid R^erenGe> and his Servants F«aB:' 
TheO,nder and the ancient Dileipline 
Of i29m<9»x, did in all his Adions fluae. 
Authority (kept up} Old Age &aues> 
Whofe Dignity as long as Life enduccs. 
Something of Youth I in Old Age appioret 
But more i3at marks of Age in Youth I Ibva 
Who this ohferves* may in his> Bbdy imd 
Decrepit Age, buti noror in his Mincb 
The feven Volumes> ol my own Rjepoct^ 
Wherein are. all theiBleadings (^ our CoartS'.» 
All noble Monuments of Qreece are come 
Unto my Hands, with thofe of ancient J^^mt^. 
The Pontificial, and the Civil Law, 
I ftudy fiill> and thence Orations draw* 

And 
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And to confirm my Memory* at Nights 
What I hear» fee> do» by Day, I ftill recite. 
Thefe Exjerdfes for my Thoughts I find, 
Thefe Labours are the Chariots of my Mind. 
To fcrvc my Friends, the Senate I frequent. 
And there what I before digefied, vent. 
Which only from my Strength of Mind proceeds* 
Not any outward Force of Body needs : 
Which, if I could not do, I (hould delight 
On what I would to ruminate at Night. 
Who in fuch Pradices their Minds engage. 
Nor fear, nor think oftheir approaching Age ^ 
Which by d^rees invifibly doth creep: 
Nor do we feem to die, but fall afleep. 



The 
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The THIRD PART. 

T^TOw muft I draw my Forces 'gainft that Hoft 

■^ Of Pleafures, which iW Sea of Age are loft. 

Oh) thou moft high tranfcendent Gift of Age! 

Youth from its Folly thus to difengage. 

And now receive from me that moft divine 

Oration of that noble *Tarenttne, 

Which at Tarentum I long fince did hear 5 

When I attended the great Fabius there. 

Ye Gods> was it Man's Nature* or his Fate, 

Betray'd him with fweet Pleafure's poifon'd Bait> 

Which he, with all defigns of Art, or Pow'r, 

Doth with unbridled Appetite devour: 

And as all Poifons feek the nobleft partj 

Pleafure pofTeffes firft the Head and Heart) 

« P lo- 

ll 

* Arthjtiu mndi pnifed by flwM»> 
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Intoxicating both, by them, (he finds, 
And burns the Sacred Temples of our Minds. 
Fc^ies, which Reafons diwne Chains ha4 bound, 
(That being broken^ all the World confound. 
Luft, Murder, Treafon, Avarice, and Hell 
It felf broke loofe, in Reafon's Palace dwelfj 
Truth, Honour, Juftice, Temperance, are fled. 
All her Attendants into darknefs fed. 
But why all this Difcourfe? when Pleafure's rage 
Hath conquered Reafon, we muft treat with Age. 
Age undermines, -and will in time furprifc 
Her ftrongeft Forts, and cut off all Supplies. 
And jo^'d in feague with ftrong NecefEty, 
Pleafure muft flie, or elfe by Famine die. 
Flaminiusy whom » Confolihip had R}:ac^dr^ 
(Then Cenfor) from the Senate I difplac'd; 
When he in Gaul^ a Conful, made a Feaft, 
A beauteous Curtefan did him rcqucft, 

To 
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To fee the cutting off a Prisoner's Head 5 
This Crime I could not leave unpunifhed. 
Since by a private Villany he ftairfd 
That Publick Honour, which at Rome he gain*d. • 
Then to our Age (when not to Pleafures bent} 
This fecms atii Honour, not Difparagement. 
We, not all Pleafures like the Stoicks hate -, 
But love and feek thofe which are moderate, 
(Though Divine Tlato thus of Pleafures thought. 
They us, with Hooks and Baits, like Fiflies caught.) 
When Quseftor, to the Gods, in Publick Halls 
I was the firft, who fet up Feftivals. 
Not with high Taftes our Appetites did force, 
But fiird with Converfation and Difcoiirfe; 
Which Feafts, Convivial Meetings we did name: 
Not like the kvAitnt Greeks y who to their fhame» 
Call'd it zCompotationt not aFeaftj ' 
Declaring the worft part of it the bcft, 

Pa Thofe 
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Thofe Entertainments I did then frequent 
Sometimes with Youthful Heat and Merriment : 
But now I thank my Agei which gives me Eafe 
From thofe Exceffes^ yet my felf I pleafe 
With chearful Talk to entertain my Guefts> 
(Difcourfes are to Age continual Feafts) 
The love of Meat and Wine they recompence^ 
And chear the Mindf as much as thofe the Senfe. 
Fm not more pleas'd with Gravity among 
The Ag'd, than to be Youthful with the Youngs 
Nor 'gainft all Pleafures proclaim open War> 
To which, in Age, fome nat ral Motions arc. 
And ftill at my Sabinum I delight 
To treat my Neighbours till the depth of Night* 
But we the Senfe of Guft and Pleafure want> 
Which Youth at full pofTelTcs, this I grant; 
But Age feeks not the things which Youth requires, 
And no Man needs that) which he not defires. 

When 
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When Sophocles was ask'd if he deny'd 
Himfelf the ufe of Pleafures, he reply *d, 
I humbly thank th* Immortal Gods> who me 
From that fierce Tyrant's Infolence fet free* 
But they whom prefling Appetites oinflraint 
Grieve when they cannot their Defires obtain. 
Young Men the ufe of Pleafure underftand. 
As of an Objed new> and near at hand: 
Though this ftands more remote from Age's fight. 
Yet they behold it not without Delight: 
As ancient Soldiers> from their Duties eas'd» 
With fenfe of Honour and Rewards are pleas'd. 
So from ambitious Hopes and Luils releafl. 
Delighted with it felff our Age doth reft. 
No part of Life's more Happy, when with Brrad 
Of ancient Knowledge) and new Learning fedf 
Ail Youthful Pleafures by degrees muft ceafej ' 

But thofe of Age ev'n with our Years increafe. 

P 3 Wc 
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We love not loaded Boards> and Goblets crown'd. 
But free from Surfeits our Repofe is found. 
When Old Fabritiw to the Samnites went 
Ambaffador, from Rome to Tyrrhus fent. 
He heard a grav|t Philofopher maintain, 
That all the Adions of our Life were vain. 
Which with our fenfe of Pleafure not confpirM j 
Fabritius the Philofopher defir*d, 
That he to Tyrrhus would that Maxim teach. 
And to the Samnites the fame Doftrine preachy 
Then of their Cbnqucft he fhould doubt no more, 
Whom their own Pleafures overcame before. 
Now into Ruftick matters I muft fall, 
Which Pleafure fccms to me the chief of all. 
Age no Impediment to thofe can give. 
Who wifely by the Rules of Nature live. 
Earth (though our Mother) cheerfully obeys 
All the Commands her Race upon her lays. 

For 
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For whatfoever &om our band (he takes» 

Greater! or kfs>^ a vasft return (he makes. 

Nor am I only pleased with that refource^ 

But with her Ways, her Method, and her Forcci 

The Sad her Bofom (by the Plough made fit) 

Receives, where kindly fhe embraces it, 

Which with her genuine Warmth diffused, and fprcad. 

Sends forth betimes a green and tender Head, 

Then gives it Motion, Life, and Nourifhmentt 

Which from the Root thro' Nervesand Veins are fent, 
Streight in a hpllow flieath upright it grows. 
And, Form receiving, dothit felf difqlofe, 
Draw^n up in Ranks, and FileS) the bearded Spikes 
Guard it from Birds as with a ftand of Pikes. 
When of the Vine I fpeak, I fcem inlpir'd. 
And with Deligjbt, as with her Juice, am fird5 
At Nature'^ Go<J-iifcc Pow r I ftand amaz*d, . 
Which iiich vaft Bodies hath from Atoms rais'd. 

P 4 The 
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The Kernel of a Grape, the Fig's fmall grain> 
Can cloath a Mountain, and o]er(hade a Plain: 
But thou (dear Vine) forbid'ft me to be long, 
Although thy Trunk be neither large, nor ftrong. 
Nor can thy Head (not hclpt) it felf fublime, 
Yet, like a Serpent, a tall Tree canclimbi 
Whatever thy many Fingers can intwine 
Proves thy fupport, and all its Strength is thine. 
Though Nature gave not Legs, it gave thee Hands, 
By which thy Prop the proudcft Cedar ftands: 
As thou haft Hands, fo hath thy OfF-fpring Wings, 
And to the higheft part of Mortals fprings. 
But left thou fliouldft confume thy Wealth in vain^ 
And ftarvc thy felf to feed a numerous Train, 
Or like the Bee (fweet as thy Bloody defign'd 
To be deftroy'd to propagate his kind. 
Left thy redundant, and fuperfluousjuyce. 
Should fading Leaves inftead of Fruits produce. 

The 
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The Pruner"s hand, with letting Blood, muft quench 
Thy Heat> and thy exuberant parts retrench: 
Then from the Joints of thy prolifick Stem 
A fwelling Knot is raifcd, (call'd a Gem) 
Whence, in fliort fpace, it felf the Ciufter (hews, 
And froraEarth's moifture mixt withSun-beams grows. 
Pth* Spring, like Youth, it yields an acid tafte, 
But Summer doth, like Age, the Sournefs wafte; 
Then cloath'd with Leaves,f rom Heat andCold fecurc. 
Like Virgins, Sweet, and Bcluteous, when mature. 
On Fruits, Flow'rs, Herbs, and Plants, I long could 
At once to pleafe my Eye, my Tafte, my SmelU 
My Walks of Trees, all planted by my Hand, / 
Like Children of my own begetting ftand. 
To tell the fev'ral Nature of eqfh Earth, 
What Fruits from each moft properly take Birth: 
And with what Arts to inrich ev'ry Mold, 
The Dry to moiften, and to warm the Cold. 

But 
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But wl^n we grafts or Buds inoculate. 
Nature by Art we nobly meliorate^ 
As Orphetis^s Mufick wildeft Beafts did tame. 
From the four Crab the fweeteft Apple came ; 
The Mother to the Daughter goes to School^ 
The Species changedj doth her Laws over-rule 3 
Nature her felf doth from her felf departi 
(Strange Tranfmigration) by the Power of Art. 
How little thingSigive Law to grrat? we fee 
The fmall Bud captivales the greateft Tree. 
Here even the Pow'r Divine we imitate. 
And feem not to beget, but to create. 
Much was I pleased with Fowls atid Beafts, the Tame 
For Food and Prpfit, and the Wild for Game. 
Excufe me when this pleafant firing I touch, 
(For Age, of what delights it, fpcaks too much.} 
Who twice Vidoripus Tyrrhus cpnqvjercd^ 
The Sabines and the Samnites captive led, 

Great 
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Great Curiusy his remaining Days did fpend, 
And in this happy Life his Triumphs end. 
My Farm ftands ncari and when T there retire, 
His, and that Age's Temper I admire: 
The Samnites Chiefs, as by his Fire he fate. 
With a vaft fumm of Gold on him did wait/ 
Return, faid he, your Gold I nothing weigh, 
Whenthofe, who can command it, me obey: 
This my aiTertiou proves, he may be Old 
And yet not fordid, who refufes Gold. 
in Summer to fit ilill, or walk, I love, 
Near a cool Fountain, or a fliady Grove. 
What can in Winter render more Delight, 
Than the high Sun at Noon, and Fire at Night? 
While our old Friends and Neighbours feaftandplay> 
And with their harmlefs Mirth turn Night to Day, 
Unpurchas'4 Plenty our full Tables loads. 
And part of what they lent, return t'our Gods. 

That 
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That Honour and Authority which dwells 
With Agcj all Pleafures of bur Youth excels : 
Obferve, that I that Age have only praised 
Whofe Pillars were on Youth's Foundations raised. 
And that ^for which I great Applaufe received) 
As a true Maxim hath been fince believ'd. 
That moft unhappy Age great Pity needs. 
Which to defend it felf, new Matter pleads 5 
Not from Gray Hairs Authority doth flow. 
Nor from bald Heads, nor from a wrinkled Brow, 
But our paft Life, when virtuoufly fpent, 
Muft to our Age thofe happy Fruits prefent. 
Thofe things to Age moft Honourable are. 
Which eafie, common, and but light appear. 
Salutes, Confulting, Complement, Refort, 
Crouding Attendance to, and from the Court ; 
And not on Rome alone this Honour waits. 
But on all Civil, and well-govern'd States. 

Ly. 
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Lyfander pleading in his City's Praife, 
From thence his ftrongeft Argument did raifcf 
That Sparta did with Honour Age fupport. 
Paying them juft Refpeft, at Stage, and Court.' 
But at proud Athens Youth did Age out-face^ 
Nor at the Plays would rife> or give them placed 
When an Athenian Stranger of great Age, 
Arriv'd at Sparta^ climbing up the Stage, 
To him the whole Affembly rofe, and ran 
To place and eafe this Old and Reverend Man, 
Who thus his thanks returns, T\i Athenians know 
What's to be done, but what they know, not do. 
Here our great Senate's Orders I may quote. 
The firft in Age is ftiJl the firft in Vote, 
Nor Honour, nor high-Birth, nor great Command 
In competition with great Years may ftand. 
Why (hould our Youthsfhort,tranfientPleafures, dare 
With Ages lading Honours to compare? 

On 
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On theWorld*sStage, when our Applaufe grows high^ 

For adting here Life's5Tragick-Comedy, 

The Lookers-on will fay we aft not well, 

Unlcfs the laft the former Scenes excell: 

But Age is froward, uneafie, fcrutinous. 

Hard to be pleased, and parcimonious 5 

But all thofc Errors from our Manners rife. 

Not from our Years^ yet fome Morofities 

We muft exped, fince Jealoufie belongs 

To Age, of Scorn, and tender Senfe of wrongs: 

Yet thofe are mollify *d, or not difcern'd, 

Where civil Arts and Manners have been learn'd: 

So the ^ Twins Humours, in our Terence^ are 

Unlike, this Harfliand Rude, that Smooth and Fair. 

Our Nature here is not unlike our Wine, 

Some forts, when Old, continue Brisk and Finej 

So Age*s Gravity may feem fevere, 

But nothing harfti or bitter ought ^appear. 

; * In his (:omed7 called M^lfh* Of 
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Of Age's Avarice I cannot fee 

What Colour, Ground, or Reafon there ihould be5 

Is it not Folly, when the way we ride 

Is fliort, for a long Voyage to provide? 

To Avarice fome Title Youth may own, 

To reap in Autumn, what the Spring had fowni 

And with the Providence of Bees, or Ants, 

Prevents with Summers Plenty, Winters Wants* 

But Age fcarce Sows, till Death Hands by to Reap> 

And to a Stranger*s Hand transfers the Heap i 

Afraid to be fo once, (he's always Poor, 

And to avoid a Mifchief makes it fure. 

Such Madnefs, as for Fear of Death to die, 

Is, to be Poor for frar of Poverty. 



The 
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The FOU RTH PART- 

T^rOw againft (that which terrifies our Age) 
The laft, and greateft Grievance, tve engage^ 

To her, grim Death appears in all her Shapes, 
The hungry Grave for her due Tribute gapes. 
Fond, FoolifliMan! withfear of Death furpriz'd, 
, Which either (hpuld be wiflit for,^or dcfpis*d3 
This, if our Souls with Bodies Death deftroy j 
That, if our Souls a fecond Life enjoy. 
What elfe is to be fear^ ? when we fhall gain 
Eternal Life, or have no fenfe of Pain. 
The youngeft in the Morning are not fure, 
That till the Night their Life they can fecurej 
Their Age ftands mor6 exposed to Accidents 
Than ours, nor common care their Fate prevents : 
Death's Force (with Terror) againft Nature ftrives. 
Nor one of many to ripe Age arrives. 

From 
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From this ill Fate die World's diforders rifci 
For if all Men were Old they would he Wifej 
Years and Experience our Fpre-fathers taught. 
Them under Laws* and into Cities brought: 
Why only Ihould the Fear of £>eath belong 
To Age ? which i^ as common to die Young : 
Your hopeful Brothers> and my Son^ to you 
(JSeipio) and me^ this Maixim makes too true : 
But yig'rous Youth may his gay thoughts ered 
To many Year9> which Age muft not expeft) ' 
But when he fees his airy Hopes deceiy'd^ 
With Grief hjB fays^ Who this would have believed j^ 
We happier aire than they, who but d^r'd 
To poifefsthat, which we long fince acquir'd. 
What if our Age to Nefior^s could cqctend ? 
*Tis vain to thin)c that lafting> whiph mufir end ^ 
And when 'tis paft» not any part remains 
Thereof, but the Reward which Virtue gairtSf 

a Dayi, 
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Days» Months^ and Years* like tunning Waters flow* 
Nor what is paA» nor what's to come> we know : 
Our Date, how (hort fo e'er, mufl us content; 
When a good Ador doth his Part prefent* 
In ev'ry Aft he our Attention draw8» 
That at the laft he may find juft Applaufe; 
So (though but fliort) yet we muft learn the Art 
Of Virtue* on this Stage to aft our parti 
True Wifdom muft our Aftions fb direftj 
Not only the laft Plaudite to expeft 9 ' 
Yet grieve no mor^j though long that part (hould laft, 
Than Husbandmen* because the Spring is paft. 
The Spring* like Youth* frefh BlofToms doth produce 
But Autumn makes them ripe* and fit for ufe: 
So Age a mature Mellownefs doth fet 
On^ the green Promifcs of youthful Heat. 
I All things which Nature did ordain, are good* 
I And fo muft be received* and underftood^ 

Age, 

Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



T^ems ufioh fever al Occ a/tons. 227 

Agci like ripe' Apple5> oh Earth's Bofom drops. 
While Force our Youth, like Fruits untimely^ crops > 
The fparklirig Flame of dur wariti Blood expires, 
As when huge Streams are polir'd on raging Fires i ' 
But Age unforc'd falls by her own Confent, 
As Coals to Aflies, when the Spirit*s fpeht i 
Therefore to Death I with fuch Joy refort,. 
As Seamen from a Tempeft to their Port. 
Yet to that Port our felves we muft not force. 
Before our Pilot, Nature, fleers our Courfc. 
Let us the Caufes of our Fear condemn. 
Then Death at his Approach we fhall contemn. 
Though to our heat of Youth our Age feems cold. 
Yet when refolv'd/ it is more brave and bold. 
Thus Solm tt^Tififlratus reply'd. 
Demanded, on what Succour he rely*d. 
When with fa few he boldy did ingage^ 
He faid, he took his Courage from his Age. 

da Then 
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Then Death feems welcome} aud our Nature kind, 

When leaving us a per&A Senfe and Mind) 

She (like a Workman in his Sdence skili'd) 

Pulls down with eafe^what her ownHanddidbiiild. 

That Art which knew to join all parts in OBe> 

Makes the kaft violent Separation. 

Tet though our Ligaments betimes grow weak* 

We mud not fotce them till themfelvea they break. 

IFjUhagwAS bids us in our Station ftand) 

Till God, our General, fhall us disband. 

Wiie Selin dying, wiflit his Friends might grifive* 

That, in their Memories he ^ill might live. 

Yet wifer Enniuf gave command to all 

His Frie6dsi» not to bewail his Funeral i 

Your Tears for fuch a Death in vain yoi i^^ 

Which flrait in Immortality (hall end. 

In Death if there be any ftnfe of Pain> 

But a fhort fpaee» to Agek wlU remaio. 

On 
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Ob whkbj without my Ftarsy my WiflMswait, 
But tim'roug Youth ob this ihould meditate: 
Who for light PJeafwe this Advice rejcA% 
Finds little* when his Tlioughts he rccoUeds. 
Our Death (tJiough not its certain date> welciioVf 
Nor whether it may be thi^ Night> or no: 
How then can they contented live, who fear * 
A Danger certain } and none knows how near. 
They err» who for the fear of Death difpute* 
Our gallant Adions this mifteke confute. 
Thee (BftKus} Rfftne^s firft Martyr I mud name, 
The Curtii bravely div'd the Gulpli of Fiane: 
Attilius facrific'd himfelf, to £ive 
That Faith, which to hi»barb'rou9 Fom he gavei 
With the two Sni^o's did thy Uncle fa^^ 
Rather th») fly from Gmqu'riiig Han^/Mt 
The great Martelhs (who reftot^ RiMfe) 
His greateft Foes with Honour di<3 intomb. - 

0,5 Their 
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Their Uv»how many erf oilr Legions threWf 
Into the Breach? whence no return they knew 5 
Muft then the Wife, the Old, the Learned fear, 
. What not the Rude, the Young, th'Unlearn'd forl?ear ^ 
iSatiety fr<Mn all things elfedoth come. 
Then Life muft to it ftif grow wearifome. 
Thofe Trifles wherein Children take delight. 
Grow naufeous to the Young Man's Appetite^ 
And firojp thofe Gayeties our Youth requiresj^ 
To exercife their Minds, pur Age retires. 
And whenr the laft delights of Age ihall 4ie, 
Life in it felf will find Satiety, 
Now you (my Friends) njyfenfeofE)eathihaIlhearf 
Which I dan well defcribe, f<x he ftai^s near. 
Your Father LdUus^ and yours ^ifio^^ 
My Frieni^ and Men of Honour, I did kuciir j 
As certainly as we muft die, they liye , 
^That Life which juftly may that Name fe^cive, 

Till 
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Till from thcfePrifdfis of our Flefli rcleas'd. 

Our [Souk with heavy Burdens lie opprefs'd; 

Whkh part of Man frotn Hcav'n falling dowui 

Earth) in her low AbyCs* doth hidC) and drown* * 

A place fo dark tothe Gsleflial Light) 

And pure, eternal Fires quite oppofite. 

The Gods through human Bodies did difperfe 

An Heavenly Soul, to guide this Univerfe 5 

That Man, when he of Hcav*nly Bodies faw * 

The Order, niight from thence a Pattern draw; ' 

Nor this to me did my own Di<5ates fhow, 

But to the old Philofophers I owe. 

I heard Tytbagofas^ andrthofe who came 

With Ymn^ mA. from our Country took their Name; 

Who never doubted but the Beams divine, 

Deriv'd from Gods, in mortal Breafts did ihine. 

Nor ftpm my Knowledge did the Antients hide 

What Socrates declared, the Hour he dy'd,' 

a+ He 

Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



3^ Tieii^ npmfiveral Oiitafitns, 

He th'Inimortalitjr of Souk prddaii&'d* 
(Whom th'Oradfc of Men the wifeft mtft'd) 
Why fliould we doubt of that > whertof oi|t SetilBe 
Finds DemondraiiOn from ExperieoctB^ 
Our Minds are here* and therei below, dbovt$ 
Nothing that's Mortal can fo furlftly nKyye. 
Our Thoughts to futute things their flight dii«fti 
And in dninftant all that's paft coUeds 
Reafon> Remembrance) Wit> invcnfcive Art, 
No Nature* but immortal* can impatt. 
Man's Soul in a perpetual litfotion flowst 
And to no outward Caufe that Motim owcti 
And therefocc) that* no eod can oveitalwii . 
Becaufe our Minds cannot themfelvc8>fi)if9]i& 
And fince the Matter of our Soul i« pi|ff^ 
And fimple^ which no roix|u>o can enduit 
Of Parts* which not among dMni(Blves agive^ 
Therefore it never can divided be. 

And 
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And Nature Qcmn (yfvSasiat PhiloTQ^) 

What cannot be divided, cannot die. 

We even in ea^ljr In&ncy difcern. 

Knowledge is born widi Babes before they learn i 

E'er they can fpeak> they find fo many ways 

To ferye their tum, and fee m<»e Arts than Days: 

Befine their Thoughts they plainly can ezpre(s> 

The Words and Tilings they know are numberlels) 

Which Nature only, and no Art could ^i^ 

But what flu; tai^ht bef(Mr^ (he caird to mind. 

This to his Sons (as Xempbtn records) 

Of the great Qmr were the dying Words^ 

Fast n^ when 1 depart (nar therefore Mmnt) 

IJM ie no where, or to nothing turn ; 

Tbst SmU^ vghkbiove me Life, wasfeen by none* 

Tet fy the ji&ims it 4e^n% was known^ 

And though its FU^ no mortal ^fiall fee ^ 

Tet know, for rver it the fame flioH be* 

That 
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That Stml^ which can immortal Glorfgive^ 

To her own Virtues mufifor ever Uve. 

Can you believe^ than Man's ail-knowing MineL 

Can to a Mortal Body be confn'd? 

Though afoul foolifi Trifon her immure 

On Earthy fie (when efcaf'd) is J/^e^ andTurei. 

Maris Body when diffohfd is but the fame 

With Beafis^ and muji return from whence it camet 

But whence into our Bodies Reafon flowst ^ 

None fees it^ when it comes ^ or where it goes. 

Nothing refembles Death fo much as Sleeps 

Tet then our Minds themfelvesfrom Slumber keep. 

fFhen from their flefily Bondage they are free^ 

Then what divine^ and future things they fee] ' 

Which makes it mojl apparent whence they aire^ 

'And what theyfidll hereafter be^ declare. 

This Noble Speech the dying C>r«J made* 

Me (Scipio^ fliail no Argument perfw^c. 

Thy 
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Thy Grandfirc, and his Brother, to whom Fam? 
Gavejfromtwoconqucr'dpartso'th'WorldjtheirName, 
Nor thy great Grafidfirc, nor thy Eathc? Taul^ 
Who fell at Canna againft Hannibalt^ 
Nor I (for 'tis pcnnitted to the Ag'd 
To boaft their Anions) had fo oft ingag'd 
In Battels, an4 in Pleadings, had we thoughts 
That only Fame pur virtuous Adions bought 5 
'Twere better in foft Pleafure and Repofe 
Inglorioufly our peaceful Eyes to clofe ; 
Some high alTurance hath pofleft my Mind, 
After my Death, ah happier Life to find. 
Uniefs our Souls from the Immortals came. 
What end have we to feek Immortal Fame ? 
All virtuous Spirits fome fueh Hope attends, 
Therefore the Wife his Days with Pleafure ends. 
The Foolifh and Short-fighted die with Fear, 
That they go no where, or they know not where. 

The 
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The Wife and Virtuous SouI> with clearer Eyte> 
B^Nre AtepartS} fome happf Port defcries; 
My Frieods) your Fathers I ifaall furely fe^ 
Nor only thofe I lov*d, or who lov'd mc5 
But fuch as before ours did end their Da^Ts: 
Of whcmi we hear) and read* imd write their I^aiie: 
This I believe, for were I on my way, 
None ihould perfwade me to return, or flay : 
Should fome God tell me, that I ihould be born. 
And cry again* his QSsx I ihould foom i 
Afliam'd} when I have end^d well my Race, 
To be led back> to my firft ftarting«>place. 
And fince with Life we are moie griev'd than joy'd. 
We ihould be either &tisfi*d». or cloy*d : 
Yet will not I my length of Days dqpilMre» 
As many Wife and Leam'd have done befive:. 
Nor can I thinkfuch Life in ^^ is lent* 
Whidi ibr ourCocintsy andow Fneods isQieiitw 
f Hence 
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Hence from, an Inn* iK>e from my Hon», I pa(s> 
Since Naturejq^fit us here no DwelHi^-pIace. 
Happy when I* &om thfi turmoil fet free. 
That peaceful and divine AiTembly fee: 
Not only thofe I nam'd I there ihali greet. 
But my own Gallant* Virtuous CafOt meet. 
Nor did I wee^, when I to Aihes tum*d 
His belov*d Body, \(dio (houldmiae have burnU 
I in my Thoughts beheld his Soul afcend, 
Where his £xt Hopes our Interview attend : 
Thep ceafe to woisdsr daat I feel no Grief 
From Age* -which is of my delights the chief. 
My HopeS) if this afiuvance hath deceiv'ds 
(That I Mali's Soyl immortal h^e believ'd) 
And if l«T^lio Fdw'r fhall difpoflefs 
My Tb^jghis oi t^at expeded Happinefsi 
Tliough fome minute Philofophers piretend* 
That with our Djiys otu Pains and Pleifures end. 

If 
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Ifitbefd, Iholdthefafcrfide, 
For none of them my Error (hall deride* 
And if hereafter no Rewards appear. 
Yet Virtue hath it felf rewarded here. 
If thofe who this Opinion have defpis'd^ 
And their whole Life to Pleafurc facrific^d. 
Should feel their Error, they, when undeceiv*dj 
Too ktc will wifti, tljat me they had believ'd. 
If Souls no Immortality obtain, 
'Tis fit ovir Bodies fliould be out of Pam. 
The fame Uneafinefs which ev'ry thing 
Gives to our Nature, Life muft alfo bring. 
Good Ads, if long, feem tedious ^ fo is Age, 
Ading too long upon this Earth her Stage. 
Thus much for Age, to which when you arrive, 
• That Joy to you, which it gives me, /twill give. 

THE 
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-THE 

PROLOGUE. 

Hither ye came^ dijlike^ andfo undo 
The Tlayersy amldifgrace the "Boet Ua^ 
f protejls againft jiour Votesy andfmears 
He'll not be trfdby any^ hut his Teers i 
He claims hif Trivilege^ 4ndfays *tisfit 
Nothing Jhould be the Judge of Wiiy but Mjfit^ 
Now you will all be ff^its^ and be^ I pray j 
And you that difcommerki it^ mend the Tlay j 
^Tis the befi SatisfaHion be knows j then 
His turn ipill come to laugh at you agen. 
Buty <Sentlemeny if ye diflike the Tlay^ 
Tray make no words on"t tillfke fecond l)ay^ 
Or thirds bepaft : For we would have yqu know it ^ 
The lofs will fall on us, not on the Toetz 
For he writes not for Mony^ nor for Trajfe^ 
Nor to be colt da Wif^ nor to wear Bajfs : 
Cares not for Frowns, or Smiles : fo now you'll fay ^ 
Then (why the Devil) did he write a Tldfjff 
He fays, ^twas then with himy as now 'Ufith yqu^ 
f£e did ft when he had nothing elfe to do. 
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Dramatis Perfonse. 

A Bhsy King of Tfrjta. 

MirxiOt the Prince, his Son. 
Erythaay the Princefs, his Wife. 

■ ^-^^» *« ^'^^' ^*'°""''aEncmicsto the Prince: 
Mirvan^Halfs Confident, J 

^^^^^'\Two Lords, Friends to the Prince. 
Morat^ J 

Caliph. 

Solymant a foolifli Courtier. 

Soffy, the Prince his Son, now King oiTerfis, 

fatymat his Daughter. 

Two Turkijb Bajhaws. 

Three Captains. 

Two Wpfnen. 

Thy/tffian. 

Tormentors, 

SCENE T E RS 1 A, 
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ACT I. SCENE I. 

Enter Abdall and Mo&ax. 

Mor. Ti ^Y Lord, you have good Intelligencct 

jyX What News from the Army, 
Any certamtyoftheirDefign or Strength? [Strengtht 

Abd. We know not their Dcfign : But for their 
The difproportion is fo greati we cannot but , 
Exped: a fatal Confequence. , 

Mor. How great, my Lord> 

Abd. The Turks are fourfcorc thoufand Foot, 
And fifty thoufand Horfe. And we in the whole 
Exceed not forty Thoufand. 

Mor. Methinks the Prince fliould know 
That Judgment's ipore effential to a Generali 
ThanCouragej ifhe provcVidorious 
'Tis but a happy Rafhnefs. 

Abd. But if he lofetha Battel, "tis an Error 
beyond ^xcpfe^ pr Remedy, confidering 
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That half the leffer Afin will follow 
The Vidor's Fortune. 

Mot. Tis his fingic Virtue, 
And Terror of his Name, that walls us in 
From Danger i were he loft, the naked Empire 
Would be a Prey expos d to all Invaders. 

Abd, But is't not necelTary 
The King fliould know his Danger? 

Mot. To tell him of fo great a Danger, 
Were but to draw a greater on our felves; 
For though his Eye is open as the Morning s. 
Towards Lufts and Pleafures, yet fo faft a Lethargy 
Hasfciz'dhis Pow'rs towards publick Cares and Dan* 

gers, 
He fleeps like Death. 

Abd. He's a Man of that ftran^c Compofition, 
Made up of all the worft Extremities 
Of Youth, and Age. 

Mot, And though 
He feels the Heats of Youth, and Colds of Age, 
Yet neither tempers, nor correds the other 5 
As if there were an Ague in his Nature 
That ftiil inclines to one Extream. 

Abd. But the Caliph, ox Haly, or fome that know 
His fofter Hours, might beft acquaint him with it. 
^ Mot. Ala«, they fliew him nothing 
%ut in the Giafs of Flatteryi if any thing 
May bear a (hew of Glory, Fame, or Greatnefs, 
Tis multiplyed to. an immenfe quantity, 
Andflretcht even to Divinity: 
But if it tend to Danger, or Diftionour, 

Then 
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They turn about the Perfpcftive, and (hew ii 
So little, at fuch diftanccs fo like nothing, \ 

That he can fcarce difcetn it. 

Abd. Tis the Fate of Princes, that ik> Knowledge 
G)mes pure to them, but pafling through the Eyes 
And Ears of other Men, it takes a Tinfture 
From evry Channel-, and ftill bears a relifti 
Of Flattery, or private Ends. 

Mor. But Danger and Neceffity 
Dare fpeak the Truth. 

Ahd, But commonly 
They fpeak not till it is too late r 
And for Haly^ 

He that (hall tell him of the Prince's Danger, 
But tells him that himfelf is fafe. 

SCENE If. 

Inter King, Princefs, and Solyman. 

King, Clear up, clear up, fweet Erythaay 
That Cloud that hangs upon thy Brow prefagcs 
A greater Storm than all the jurkijh Power 
Can throw" upon us, methinks I fee my Fortune 
Setling her Looks by thine, and in thy Smile 
Sits Viftory, and in thy Frown our Ruin: 

Why fhould not Hope 
As much ere£t our Thoughts, as Fear dejcd them> 

Why fliould we 
Anticipate our Sorrows? 'tis like thofe 

R 3 That 
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That dife for Fear of Dttath.-^ 

What is't you Anibt, his Gouiage> or his Fortune? 

^rincefsExivy it felf could never doubt his Courage. 

Kifig. Then let not Loyfe do worfe,by doubting that 

Which is but Valour's Slavey a wife wcU-temper'd 

Valour, 
For fuch is his, thofe Gisnts Death and Danger, 
Are but his Minifters, and ferve a Matter 
More to be fear d than they 5 and the blind Goddefs 
Is led amongft the Captives in his Triumph. 

Vrincefs.l had rather fhe had Eyes,for if flie faw him 
Sure fhe would love him better 5 but admit 
She were at once a Goddefs, and his Slave, 
Yet Fortune, Valour, ail is overborn 
By Numbers : as the long refilling Bank 
By the impetuous Torrent. 

King. That's but Rumor: 
Ne'er did the Turk invade our Territory, 
But Fame and Terror doubled ftill their Files: 
But when our Troops encountred, then we found 
Scarce a fufficient matter for our Fury. [One brings 
Solyman conduft him in, [word of a Mejfenger. 
Tis furely from the Prince. 

Enter Toftj and delivers a Letter, [well. 
King. Give it our Secretaries,! hope the Prince is 
Yoji. The Letter will inform you. \EnteraMeJf. 
Mejp. Sir, the Lords attend you. \Ex. Trincefs. En^ 
King. What News from the Army? \ter Lords. 
Lord. Pleafe you to hear the Letter.^ 
King Read it. * [throw. 

Lord. The T»r^,em:ag'd with his M Year's over- 
Hath 
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Hath re-inforcd'his Atmy witb^ the choice of all his 
And the Flow't of his whole Empire 5 we [Janizaw, 
Underftand by fome Fugitives, that he hath Com- 

m^ndol 
The Generals to return with Viftory, or exped 
A fliameful Death: what I (hall further do, 
(Their Numbers five times exceeding ours) 
I defire to receive Diredions from Tour Majefty's 
Command. 

King. Sed away all your Guards, 
Let freih Supplies of Viduals, andof MOfly— r— 

Lord. Your Treafur^s 
Are quite exhaufted, the Exchequer s emptyv 

King. Send ;to the Bankets. 

Ab. Sir, up6n your late Demands 
They.anfvjrered they were Poor. 

King. Sure the Villains hold a Coirrefpondenc^ 
With the Enemy, and thus they would ^ctray as: 
Firft give.us up to Want, then to Conteropti - 
And then to Ruin \ but tell thofe Sons of Earth 
Jll have theit Mony, or their Heads. 
'Tis.my Command, when fuch Occafiom are, 

No Plea imift ferve^ 'tis Cruelty to fpare. 

Another Meffengfr. \ExeumL^rds. 

King. The Prince, tranfported with^his^ youthful 
I fear, hath gone too far : 'tis fome Diftft^if, ::(hcair. 
Or elfe he would aot fend fo thick : well, bring, him in *: 
I am prepared to hear thb wouft of Evils. ^ 
Ba^ Solyman md two Captain^. 
Capt.kiffes his^Hand. . 

King. What, j$ the Prince befieged in his Trenches, 

R 4< And 
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And loft hii Army, of his Liberty? 
Tell me what Province they demand for Ranfotn \ 
Ot if the worft of all Miftiaps hath fallen, 
Speak, for he could not die unlike himfeh^: 
Speak fredy 5 and yet methinks I read 
Something of better fortune in thy Looks, 
But dare not hope it. 

CapU Sir, the Prince lives; 

King. And hith not loft his Honour? 

Cap. As fafe in Hoiiour as in Lifei 

King. Nor Liberty ? , / 

Capt. tree as thie Air he brcathei. 

^ing. Return with fpeed: 
Tell him he ihall have Mony, Viauals, Mcti, 
With all the hafte thie^ can be levied. Farewcl. 

{Offers to g(k 

CapL But Sir, I have dne t^oi'd more. 

King. Then be brief. 

Capt. So how you are prepared 3 and I may venture. 

Iting. What lVt> 

Capt. Sir^a Father's Love mixt with a Father's Garr^ 
This (h^#ing Dangeris greater, and that nearer. 
Have raised your Fears too highj and thofc remov'd 
Too fu3deh1yj would let infuch a Deluge 
Of Joy,' a« might opprefs your Aged Spirits, 
Which made me gently firft remove yxjur Fears, 
That fo you might have room to entertain 
Your fill of Joy : Your Son's a Conqueroun 

iS^/>r^ Delude me not with feigned Hopes, falfe JoySt 
It cannot be. And if he can but make 
A fair Retreat, 1 Ihall account it more 

^than 
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Than all his former Cbn^ueft^i (thofe huge Nurii* 

bers 
ArmM with Defpair) the Fl'ow'r bf all the Empire. 
Capt. Sir, I have not us'd to tell you Tales, XA 
Fables, 
And why fliould yoii fufped your Happinefs^ 
Being fo conftant? On my Life *tis true, Sir. 

Ring. Well, rii no more fufped 
My Fortune, nor thy Faith : 
Thou and thy News moft welcom: Sofyman 
Go call the Trincefs and the Lords^ they (hall 
Participate oui* Joys, as well as Gareis. 
Enter Princefs and Lords; 
King. Fair Daughter, blow away thofeMifts a^ 
CJoudsi 
And let ihy Eyes (hinc forth in their full Liiftrei 
Invert them with thy lovelieft Smiles, piittth 
Thy choiceft Looks : his CQttiing will deferve thenii 
Trincefs. What, is the Prince returned with 
Safety? 
*Tis beyond belief, or hope. 

King. Ay, fweet Erythaas 
Laden with Spoils and Honour: all thy Fearsj 
Thy wakeful Terrors, and affrighting Dreaitis, 
Thy Morning Sighs, and Evening Tears, have h'dw 
Their full Rewards. And you my Lords, 
Prepare for Mafques and Triumphs: Let no circUrtt- 

ftance 
Be wanting, that becomes 
The greatnefs of our State, or Joy. 
Behold he comes. 

Enter 
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Enter Prince with Captaiftf and two 
Captive Bafhaws. 

jK/;sg",WclGom brave Son> as welcomto thy Father 
As Thoebus wa? to Jove^ when he had flain 
Th* ambitious Giants that affaird the Sky 5 
And as my Power refembles that of Jave% 
So (hall thy Glory like high Thwbus (hinc 
As bright and as immortal. 

Prince. Gr at Siri all acquifition 
Of Glory as of Empire, here I lay before 
Your Royal Feet> happy to be the inftrument 
To advance either: Sir I challenge nothing. 
But am an hurtible Suitor for thefe PrifonerSf 
Ihe late Commanders of the Turkijb Powers, 
Whofe Valours have defervM a better Fortune. 

Ki^. Then- what Jiath thine deferv'd ? they're 
thine brjive Mirza. 
Worthy of all thy Royal Anceftoi*, 
And all thofe many Kingdoms, which their Virtue, 
Or got, or kept, though thou hadft not been born to't. 
But Daughter, fliil yoiir looks are fad. 
No longer I'll defer your Joys, go take him 
Into thy chaft Embrace, and whifper to him 
That Welcoift which thofe Blirfhes promife* 

\^Exit King. 

Prince. Wj Erph^a^ why entertain^ft thou with 
fo fad a Brow 
My long dcfir*d Return? thou waft wont 
With Kiffes and fweet Smiles, to welcom home 
My Viftories, though bought with Sweat and Bloodf 
And long expeded. 
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Trineefs. PardotiSiri 
*Tis with our Souls 

As with our Eyes, that after a long Darknefs 
Arc dazled at the Approach of fudden Light: 
When i'th* midft of Fears we are furpriz'd 
With unexpeded Happinefs: the firft 
Degrees of Joy are mecr Aflonifliment. 
And 'twas fo lately in a dreadful Dream 
I faw ifay Lord fo near Dcftrudions 
Deprived of his Eyes, a wretched Captive 5 
Then (hriekt my felf awake, then flept ^in 
And dreamt the fame j my ill prcfaging Faticy 
Suggefting ftill *twas true. 

fPrince. T|ien I forgive thy fadnefs, fincc Love 
cabsM it, 
For Love is full of Fears 5 and Fear the (hadow 
Of Danger, like the fhadow of our Bodies, 
Is greater then, when that which is the caufe 
Is fartheft off. 

Trincefs. But ftill there's fomething 
That checks my Joys, 
Nor can I yet diftinguifli 
Which is an Apparation, this, or that. 

Trince. An Apparition ? 
At Night I fhall refolve that doubt, and make 
Thy Dreams more pleafing. [Exeunt. 

Enter Haly anJ Mirvan. 
Mir. The time has been, my Lord, 
When I was no fuch ftranger to your Thoughts. 
You were not wont to wear upon your Brow 

A 
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A Frown or Smile, but ftill have thought me worthy^ 
At leaft to know the caufe, 

H0. Tis true, 
Thy Brcaft hath ever been the Cabinet 
Where I have lockt my Secrets- 

jMir. And did you ever find 
That any Art could pick the Lock, or Pow> 
Could force it open ? 

JI4. No, I have ever found thee 
Trufly and fecret. But is*t obferv d i*th* Court 
That I am fad? Qcourfe> 

Mir^ Obferv'd? *tis all Mens Wonder and Dif< 
Thj^t in a Joy fo great, fo univerfal, 
You fliould not bear a part. 

Jfia. Difcourftoftoo? 

ikftr; Nothing but Trcafon 
More commonly, more boldly fpoken. 
Sq fingular a Sadnefs 

M\ift have a Caufe as flrange as the EfFeft : 
And Grief coflceard, like hidden Fire, confumes 5 
Which flaming out, would call in help to quench it 

Ha, But fince thou canft not mend it, 
To let thee knovr it, will but make it worfej 
Silence and Time (hall cure it. 

Mir. But in Difeafes when the Caufe is known^ 
'Tiamore than half the Cure: you have, myLord,. 
My Heart to counfel, and my Hand to afl^. 
And my Advice, and Aftioris both have met 
Succefs in things unlikely. 

/^4. But this 
Is (uch 9 Secrets I dare hardly truft it 

To 
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Tq my own Soul. Aikl though it be a Crime 
In Friendfliip to betray a trufted Counfelt 
Yet to conceal this were a greater Crimea 
And of a higher Nature. 

Mir. Now I know its 
And yeur endeavour to conceal it 
Speaks it more plainly. 'Tis fome Plot upon the 
Prince* (fearch'diti 

Ha. Oh thou haft touch'd my Sore, and having 
Now heal it if thou canft : The Prince hates me, 
Or loves me not, or loves another better ^ 
Whith is all one* This being known in CoUrt^ 
Has rendred me^fpis'd, and fcorn'd of all: 
For I that in his abfence 
Blaz'd like a Star of the firft magnitude^ 
Now in his brighter Sun-fhinc am not feeni 
No Applications now, no Troops of Suitdtt i 
No Power, no not fo much as to doMifchien 

Mir. My Lord, I am afham'd of you. 
So ill a Mafter in an Art, fo long 
Profeft, and pradis'd by you, to be angty* 
And angry with a Prince. And yet to Ihew it 
In a fad Look, or womanifli Complaint : 
How can you hopft to compafs your DefignSi 
And not di/Tembie 'em? go iatter and adore him^ 
Stand firft among the Crowd of his Admirers. 

Ha. Oh I have often fpread thofe Netf> but he * 
Hath ever been too wife to think them reaL 

Mr. Howevcrj 
Diffemble ftill, thank him for all his Injuries; 
Take 'em for fc'avours 5 if at laft 
You cannot gain him, fome pretty nimble Polfdfl 

May 
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May do the Feat. Or if he will abroad, , 

Find him fome brave and honcHirable Daogen 
Ha. Have I not found him out as many Dangars 

As juno did for Hercules^ yet he returns 

Like HerculeSf doubled in Strength and Honour. 
Mir. If Danger cannot do it, then try Pleafurc, 

Which wheri no other 'Enemy furvives. 

Still conquers all the Conquerors. Endeavour 

To foften his Ambition into Luft, 

Contrive fit Opportunities, and lay 

Baits for Temptation. 
Ha. I'll leave nothing unattempted : 

But fure this will not take j fpr all his Pa£ions, 

Affedions, and Faculties, are Slaves 
Only to his Ambition. 

Mir. Then let him fall by his own Greatnefs, 
And puff him up with glory, till it fwell 
And break him. Firft, betray him to himfelf, 
Then^to his Ruin: From his Virtues fuck aPoyfon^ 
As Spiders do from Flowers jpraifc him to his Father, 
You know his Nature; Let the Prince's Glory 
Seem to eclipfe, and caft a Cloud on his $ 
And let fall fomething that may raife his Jealoufie: 
But left he (hould fufpeft it, dr«w it from him 
As Fiftiers do the Bait, to make him follow it. 

Ha. But the old King is fo fufpicious. 
* Mir. But Withal 

Moft fearfulc He that views a Fort to take itt 
Plants his Artillery 'gainft the weakeft part: 
Work on his Fears, till Fear hath made him cruel i^ 
And Cruelty ihall make him fear again* 
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Mcthinks (my Lord) you that fo oft havcfounded 
And fathomM |iUhisTlv)nghts,*at kflow the Deeps 
And ShoUows of his Heart, fhould heed no Inftru- 

mcnts 
To advance your Ends^ his PafHonss and his Fears 
Lie Liegers for you in his Breaft, and there 
Negotiate your Affairs. 

Enter King^ Solyman, and Lords to them. 
King* Solymany be it your Care to entertain the 
Captains, 
And the Prifoners, and an ufe them kindly. 
' Sol. Sir, I am nor for Entertainments now I am 
Melancholy. 
King. What,gricv'd for your good Fortune ? 
Sol. No Sir, but now the Wars are done,wc have 
no Pretences 
To put off Creditors: I am haunted, Sir; "" 

King. Not with Ghofts> 
Sol. No Sir, 
Material and Subflantial Devils. 

King. I know the Caufe, what is*t thou ow'fl: them? 
Sol. Not much Sir, but fo much as fpoiis me for a 
good Fellow J • 

Tis but aooc Dollars. A fmall fum ^to you Sir. 

King. Well, it (hall be paid. 
SoL Then if the Devil come, for drinking let mc 
alone with him. 
Well, Drink, I love thee but too well already, 
But I (hall love thee better hereafter: I haven often 
Drunk my felf into Debt, but never out of Debt till 
now. [Exeunt. 

ACT- 
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ACT n. SCENE 1. 

Enter Princei Halfi CaptainS} prifpner?} ajtd 
^afliawej^. 



TtiffCf*'nVizy let thefe Strangers Qqd fuel) Enter? 

J7 tainmcnt 

4i8 ycni would havie defir'd) 
Had but the chance of War determine it 
For then* a^ npw for us. And you, brave Enemjesi 
fprget your Nation} and iin^ratpful Maftprj 
And knovtr that I can fet fo high a Price 
On Valour^ though in Fo^,as to rewafd i|t 
With Truft and Honour, 

I Bafoaw. Sir} your twice-'Conquered VaflalSi 
Firft by your Courage, then your Clemency, 
IJerp humbly yow to facrifice thpir Livesj 
(The Gift of this your uneptppled Mercy) 
To your Command aid. Service. 

Trme to fial;, I pray, my Lord, fccond my 
Suitj 
I have already mpv'd the King in private. 
That in our next Year's Expedition they may have 
$pme Cominand. 

fla, I fljiall, my Lord, 
And glad of the Occafion. fJJide, 

I ^yonder, Sir, you'll leave the Coqrt, thp Sphere 

" ' • Where 
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Where all your Graces in full Luftre fliinc. 

Prince. Ay, Baljh but the Reputation 
Of virtuous Aftions paft, if not kept up 
With an acccfs, and frefli fupply of new onesi 
Is loft and foon forgotten 5 and like Palaces^ 
For want of Habitation and Repair) 
DilTolve to heaps of Ruin. 

Ha. But can you leave, %\x% 
Your Old Indulgent Father, and fwfake 
The Embraces of fo fair, fo chaft a Wife? 
AikI all the Beauties of the Court befides^ 
Are mad in Love, and dote upon jrour Perfon: 
And is't not better fleeping in their ArmSf 
Than in a cold Pavilion in the Gamp % 
Where your fliort Sleeps are broke and interrupted 
With Noifcs and Alarms? (^ifc 

Prince. Haly% thou know'ft not me, how I de- 
Thefe fliort and empty Plcafufes^ and how low 
They ftand in my Efteem, which ev'ry Peafant, 
The meaneft Subjed in my Father's Empire, 
Enjoys as fully, in as high Perfedion 
As he or 1 5 and which are had in common 
By Beafts as well as Men: wherein they equal. 
If not exceed us j Pleafiires to which w€ re led 
Only by Senfe, tbofc Creatures whidi have leaft 
Of Reafon, raoft enjoy. 

Hs. ^% not 
The Empire you are born to, a Scene lar^e enough 
To Exercife your Virtues? There are Virtues 
Civil as well as Military 5 for the one 
You have given the World an ample Proof already : 

S Now 
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Now cxercifc the other, 'tis no lefs 
To Gfovcrn juftly> make your Empire flourifli 
With wholfom Laws, in Riches, Peace, and Plenty^ 
Than by the expence of Wealth and Blood to make 
New Acquifitions. 

Trince. That I was born fo great, I owe to For- 
tune, 
And cannot pay that Debt, till Virtue fetmc 
High in Example, as I (land in Title i^ 
Till what the World calls Fortune's Gifts, my Aftiom 
May flile their own Rewards^ and thofe too little. 
Princes are then themfelves, when they arife 
More Glorious in Mens Thoughts than in their Eyes. 

Ha. Sir, your Fame 
Already fills the World, and what is infinite 
Canpot receive Degrees, but will fwallow 
All that is added 5 as our Cajpian Sea 
Receives our Rivers, and yet feems not fuller: 
And if you tempt her more, the Wind of Fortune 
May come about, and take another Point, 
And blaft your Glories. 

Trince. No, 
My Glories are paft Danger, they're full blown: 
Things that are blafled, are but in the Bud \ 
And as for Fortune, I nor love, nor fear her : 
I am refolv'd>go//ia^, flatter fUU your AgedMaAer, 
Still footh him in his Pleafures, and ftill grow 
Great by thofe Arts. 
Well, farewel Court, 
4 Where Vice not only hath ufurpt the Place, 
f But the Reward, and even the Name of Virtue. 

Ha. 
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Ha. Still, ftill, 
Slighted and fcorn'd J yet this Affront 
Hath fkmpt a noble Title on my Malice, 
And married it to Juftice. The King is Old, 
And when the Prince fucceeds, 
Tm loft paft all Recovery : then I 
Muft meet my Danger, and dcftroy him firftj 
But cunningly, and clofely, or his Son 
And Wife, like a fierce Tygrefs will devour me* 
There's Danger ev*ry way \ and fince 'tis fo, 
*Tis brave, and noble, when the falling weight 
Of my own Ruin crufties thofe I hate 2 
But how to do it, that's the work, he ftands 
So high in reputation with the People, 
There's but oneway, and that's to maJke his Fathet 
The Inftrument, to give the name, and Envy 
To him i but to my felf the Prize and Glory. 
He's Old and Jealous, apt for Sufpicions, 'gainft 

which Tyrants Ears 
Are never clos'd. The Prince is Young, 
Fierce, and Ambitious, I muft bring together 
All thefe Extreams^ and then remove all Mediums, 
That each may be the others Objed. 
Enter Mirvan. 

Af/r, My Lord, 
Now if your Plots be ripe, you are befriended 
With Opportunity J the King is melancholy, 
Apted for any ill Impreffions. 
Make an Advantage of the Prince's Abfeticc, 
Urge fome fufpeded Caufe of hb departure, 
Ufe all your Art : he*s comiog. \Bcit Mir. 

S 2 Efhter 
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Enter King. 

Ha. Sir>have you known an AAion of fuch Gltfry 
Lefs fweU'd with Oftentation, or a Mind 
Left tainted with Felicity? 'tis a tare Temper in 
the Prince. 

King. Is it fo rare to fee a Son fo like 
His Father? Have not I perfoi-nied Adions 
As great, and with as great a Moderation? 

Htt. Ay Sir, but that's forgotten. 
Aftions o* th* laft Age, are like Almanacks o'th'laft 
Year. 

i^/»^.*Tis Well 5 but with all his Conquefts,wfaat 
I get in Empire 
I lofe in Fame: 1 think my fetf no Gainer. 
Bat am I quite forgotten? 

Ha, Sir, you know 
Age breeds tieglea in all, «nd Aftidils 
Remote in Time, like Objeds 
Remote in Place, are not beheld at lialif -their great- 

nefsi 
And what is new finds better acceptation, 
Than what is good or great: yet fome Old Men 
Tell Stories of youiin their Chimney *corners. 

King. No otherwife? 

Ha. They're all fo Full of him : • fome magnJfie 
His Courage, fome his Wit, bUt^all aifoiire 
A Greatnefs fo femiliar. 

King. Sure Hafy 
Thou haft forgot thy felf: art thou a Courtier* 
Or I a King? my E^rs are unacquainted 
With fiadi bold Truths >-ef|ieeklly from thee. 

ffa. 
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Ha, $ir, wlwi \ ^nj^c^U'd Xa^ \ mvft ^^ 
Boldly and plainly. 

R'mi. But wiih w]mt ^^gernjef^ ^^t Ckcwv- 
ftance* 
Unaskt, thotu t^Vft A^ ptai^^ tp t^ q^Q Qpiy 
My Son's the bettfi^ M^.* 

flrf. Sir, where Svbiie^$ w^Pt t^?^iMUeg« 
Tofpeakj there Kings nwy hs^v« tlip P^iv^^g^ 
To live in Ignorance. 

King. If 'twere a Secret that con(^jri)'d nay l-ife 
Or Empire, then this Bpldnefs might b^pq^e th^ j 
But fuch unneceiTary Rudenefs favoi^Ef 
Of fome Defign. 

And this is fuch a falfe and fqint-ey'd Pr^jfp, 
Which feeroing to look upwards on \i^\% Glpirie^* 
Looks down upon my Fears ^ I Icnotfr thpu ha('|^ ^im ^ 
And like infeded Perfons fain woul^ f u|) 
The Ulcer rfthy MaUce upon me. 

Ka. Sir, I ajmoft helievp ypu fpp^lf ypqi: Thpuglirs, 
But that I want the Guilt to ipake rop fe?r it. 

King. Wh« tppiB tljefe gpilty 3|uflies then> 

fia. Sir, if I bJttft, if it bec^wfe ypu ^p n(»r> 
To upbraid fo try'd a Servgnt, thaf f^ olf^ 
Haye wak'4 that yp^ might flispp i 3i?d feii .<W5||08'd 
To D^pgersfpr ypur Safetjr. 

jfiT/ff^. And therefore thJnk'll 
Thou art fo wrapt, fo wpve^ i^p a|l 

My Truftp w^ j^unfejs, tbat^ vm m»ft ^er 

All thy Ambition aims at. 
Bf . Sir, if yow J-jov^ grpip* w/wry* 

S3 And 
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And thinks you have worn me long enough, Tin 

willing 
To be left ofT^ but he's a foolifh Searaan> 
That when his Ship is finking, will not 
Unlade his Hopes into another Bottom; 

King. I underftand no Allegories. 

Ha. And he's as ill a Ck>urtier, that when 
His Mailer's old, defires not to comply 
With him that muft fucceed. 

King. But if 
He will not be comply'd with? 

Ha. Oh Sir, 
There's one fure way, and I have known it pra* 
ftis'd • . , . . f 

In* other States. 

King. What's that? 

Ha. To make ' ^ 
The Father's Life the Price of the Son's favour, 
To walk upon the Graves of our dead Matters 
To our own fcCurity. 

^KingftartSf andfcratches his Head, 

Ha. 'Tis this mufl take: {ajide^ Does this plain- 
nefs pleafe you, Sir? 

King. Haly ithow know'ft my Nature, too too apt 
To thefe Sufcipionsj but I hope the Qpeftion 
Was never mov'd t6 thee? 

Ha. In other Kingdoms, Sir. 

Ktng. But has my Son no Aich Defign i 

Ha. Alas, 
You know I hate him } and fliould I tell you 
He had, you'd iay it lyas but Malice. 

King, 
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King. No fnore of that good Haij^ I know thou 
lov'ftme: 
But lefl: the care of future Safety tempt thee 
To forfeit prcfent Loyalty 5 or prefent Loyalty 
Forfeit thy future Safety, 
I'll be your Reconciler: call him hither. 

//<«. OhSir,Iwifh he were within my call,oryour8. 

King. Why, where is he? 

Ha. He has left the Court, Sir. 

Ring. I like not thefe Excurfions, why fo fud' 
denly> 

Ha. *Tis but a fally of Youth, yet fome fay he*s 
difcontented. 

King. That grates my Heart^ifarings. What fliould 
difcontent him ? 
Except he thinks I live too long. 

Ha. Heaven forbid: 
And yet I know no Caufeof his departure 1 
Tarn lure he's honour^ and lov'd by all) 
The Soldiers God, the Peoples Idol. 

King. Kji Halji 
The "terfians ftill worfhip the rifing Sun. 
But who went with him? 

Ha. None but the Captains. 

King. The Captains? I like not that.; 

jffii. Never fear it. Sir: 
'Tis true, they love him but as their General* nQt 

their Prince. 
And though he be moft forward and ambitiousi 
' Tis temp^r'd with fo much Humility. 

King. And fo much the mor? dangerous 3 

S 4 ■ There 
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There are fctae that tife 
Humility to fcrvc their Pride, and fcem 
Humble upon their way, to be the prouder 
At their wifht Journcy^s end* 

Ha. Sir, I know not 
What ways or ends you raeam 'tis true 
In popular States^ or where the Princes Title 
Is weak, and muft be propt by the Peoples PoWter^ 
There by familiar ways 'tis iKceflary 
To win on. Mens Affedions, But none df thefe. 
Can be his end. 

Kin^. But there's another end. 
For if his Glories rife upon the Ruins 
Of mine, why not lus Greatnefstoo? 

Ha. True Sir, 
I Ambition is like Love, isipatient 
\Both of Delays and Rivals. fiut^atUre-— • 

Kingn But Empire— 

Ha. I had almoft forgot Sir, he has 
A Suit to your Majefty. 

King. Whatis't? 

Ha. To give the Twk^ Prifbntrs ibme GdOl- 
mand 
In the next Adion. 

King. Nay, then *tis ttoo dppareBt, 
He fears my Subjefts Loyalty, 
And ttdw muft can im Sftaogers $ <oust iesi {daiiify, 
I know thou can*ft difcover more* 

Ha. I can iflifcover. Sir, 
The depth of your great Judgment in fiiChDanefcts. 

King. Wfett«iaaU^do, Mafyf 
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Ha. Your Wifdopi is fo great, it were Prefump-i 
tion for me to advife. 

King. Welly well confider more of that, but for 
the prefent [thee 

I^t him with fpeed be feut for. Mahomet I thank 
1 hive one faithful Servant, honeft Haly. 

[Exit Kifyr. 
Enter Mirvan. 

Mir. How did he tal^ it > 

Ha. Swallowed it as greedily 
As parched Earth drinks Rain* 
Now the firft part of our defign is ovcr> 
His Ruin; but the fecondy our Security> 
Muft now be thought on. 

Mir. My Lord* you are too fudden; ^ough his 
Determine rafhly^ yet his colder Fear L^ury 

Before it executes^ confults with Reafon, 
And that not fatisfied with (hews, or fliadows^ 
Will ask to be convince by fomething real ; 
Now muft we frame fomePtot) and then difcover it. 

Ha. Or intercept fome Letters which our felves 
Had forg'd befoi^. ^ 

Mir. And Aill admire the Miracley 
And thank the Providence. 

Ha. TkeQ we muft draw in fomebody 
To be the publick Agents that may fland 
Twixt us acid 4anger> and the Peoj^es Envy^ 

Mir. Who fitter than the grand Caliph ? 
And he will fet a grave religious Face 
Upon the bu(ine&. 

Ba. But if we cannot work hi»» 

For 
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'For he s fo fidi of foolifli Scruples j 
Or if he (houtd prove falfe, and then betray us. 
Mir. Betray ns ? fure^ my Lord, your Fear has 
blinded 
YourUnderftandingj for what fervcs the King > 
Will not his threats work more than our perfwafions. 
While we look on^ andlaughy and feem as ignorant 
As unconcerned j and thus appearing Friends 
To either fidei on both may work our ends. 
Enter Meffenger. 
Mejf. My Lord, the Turkifli Bajhaws 
Defire accefs. * 
Ha^ Admit -emi I know their bufinefs, 
Mir. They long to hear with what fuccefs you 
The King in their behalf. [mov'd 

Ha. But now they're come. Til make em do my 
Better than I did their theirs. [bufine& 

Mir. Leave us a while. 

Enter two Baftiaws. [Prince, 

' Ha. My Lords, my Duty and Affeftion to the 
And the Refpcfts I owe to Men of Honour, 
Extort a fecret from me, which yet I grieve to utten 
The Prince departing, left to me the care 
Of your Affairs, which I, as he commanded. 
Have recommended to the King, but with founlookt 

A fuccefs • [for 

I Baf. My Lord, fear not to fpeak our doomt 
while we 
Fear not to hear it: we were loft before. 
And can be ready now to meet that Fate 
We then expeflcd. 

Ha. 
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Ha. Though he that brings unwelcom News 
Has but a lofing Office, yet he that flicws 
Your danger firft, and then your way to fafetys 
May heal that wound he made. You know the King 
With jealous Eyes hath ever Ibokt awry 
On his Son's adions, but the Fame and Glory 
Of the laft War hath raised another Spirit i 
Envv and Jealoufie are twinM together. 
Yet Doth lay hid in his diifembled Smiles, 
Like two concealed Serpents, till I, unhappy !» 
Moving this queftion, trod upon them bqth, 
And rouz*d their lleeping angers ^ then calling from 

him 
His doubts, and ftraight confirmed in all his fears. 
Decrees to you a fpeedy Death, to his own Son 
A clofc Refttaint: biit what will follow 
I dare not think*, you by a fudden flight may find 
your fafcty. 

2 Baf, Sir, Death and we are not fuch ftrangerSf 
That we (houldiiiake Diflionour, or Ingratitude> 
The price of Life i it was the Prince's giftj 
And we but wear it for his fake and fervice. 

Ha. Then for his fake and fervice. 
Pray follow my advice : though you have loft the 

favour 
Of your unworthy Matter i yet in the Provinces 
You lately governed, you have thofe Dependences 
Andlnterefts,. that you may raife a Power 
To fetve the Prince: Til give him timely notice 
To ftand upon his guard* 

I Baf. MyLord> we thank you, 

But 
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But we muft give the Prince Intelligence) 
Both when* and how to imploy us. 

Ha, If you will write* 
Commit it to my care and fecrecy> 
To fee it fafe convey'd. 

2 Baf We (hall, my Lord. [Bm. 

Ha. Thefe Men were once the Prince's Foes, and 
then . 
Unwillingly they made him great: but now 
Being his Friends* ihali willingly undo him^ 
And which is mco-e, be ftill his Friends. 
iWhat little Arts govern the World! we need not 
An armed Enemy, or corrupted Friend 5 
When Service but mifplaci'd} or Love miflaken 
Performs the work: Nor is this all the ufe 
ril make of them i when once they are in Ani», 
Their Mailer (hall be wrought tothin^ thefe Forces 
Rab'd againft him 5 and this fhall fo endear me 
To him, that though dull Virtue and the God? 
O'ercome my fubtlc Mifchief, I may find 

A fafe Retreat, and may at lead be fqre, 

If not more m^ty, to be more fecure. [Exenwt* 



ACT in. SCENE I. 

Enter King and Haljr. 

':K'»,r'OUtflrf^, WhatConfedewtafaas tbePritipe 
Jl> InbieiQM^pkgcy^ 

Ha. 
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^a. Sir, I can yet fufpeft 
None but the Turkijh Prifoners, and that only 
Ftom their laten fudden flight* 

King. Are they fled? For what> 

Ha. That; their own fears beft know j their En- 
tertainment 
Tm fure was fuch as could not minifter 
Sufpicii&n <» Diflike; but fure they're confcious 
Of fottie intended mifchiefs and are fled 
To put it into a6L 

King. Thk ftill confirms me more ^ 
But let 'em be puffu'd: let all the paflages ^ 

Be well fecur'd, that no Intelligence 
May pafs between the Prince and diem. , 

Ha. It fliall be donei Sir. * 

King. Is the Ojf//^ prepared? - 

Ma. He's <lrithout. Sir, 
And waits yoQr Pkdfare. 

King. Qllbim* f/ 

mer Caliph.^ 

King. I have a great defign to ad* in whidi 
The greateft part is thine. In brief 'tis thist 
I fear my Son's high Spirit 5 and fufped 
Defigns upon myjLife and Crown. 

Ca. Surei Sir^ your Fears are caufele&i 
Such Thoughts are Strangers to }ik nible SouL 

-JLingJtlot 'tis coo true ^ I muft prevent my Danger^ 
AndiMke the flrit attempt: tiiere'sno fuch way 
To avoid a Blow» as to ftrike firftt and fure.^ 

Ca. fiat,Sir,IhQpemy Funftion fliall exempt me 
From bearing any ^attio fuch Deigns. 
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King. Your Funftion! XLdughs^ Do you tliink 
thatPrindes 
Will raife fuchMen fo near themfelves for nothing? 
We but advance you to advance our purpofes: 
Nayt even in all Religion, 
Their Learned*ftiand their feeming holieftMenibut 

ferve 
To work their Mafters ends 5 and varnifli o'er 
Their Aftions, with fomc fpecious pious colour : 
No fcruples; do'tj or by our holy Prophet^ 
The Death my Rage intends to him^ is thine. 

Ca. Sir, 'tis your part to will, mine to obey. 

King. Then be wife and fudden. 

Enter Lords as to Council. AbdaU M(H:at. 

Ca. My Lords, it grieves me to relate the caufc 
Of this Affembly; and 'twill grieve you all: 
The Prince you know Hands high in all thofe graces 
Which Nature, feconded by Fortune, gives: 
Wifdom he has, and to his Wifdom Couragei 
Temper to that, and unto all Succefs. But 
Ambition, the difeafe of Virtue, bred 
Like furfeits from an undigefted fulli^s. 
Meets Death in that which is the means of Life* 
Great Mahomet^ to whom our Sov'raign's Life 
And Empire is moft dear, appearing, thus 
Advis'd me ii^a Vifionj Tell the King, 
The Prince his Son attempts his Life and Crown 5 
And though no Creature lives that more admires 
His Virtues, nor affcds his Perfon more 
Than I; yet zeal and duty to my Sovcraign 
Have cancell'd all Refpeds^ nor mud we flight 

The 
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The Prc»het8 Revelation's. 

Abd. Remember, Siri he is your Son^ 
Indeared to you by, a double bondj 
As to his Kings and Father. 

King. And the remembrance of that double bond 
Doubles my forrows. 'Tis true^ 
Nature and Duty bind him to Obedience} 
But being thofe placed in a lower fphere. 
His fierce Ambition, like the higheft moverf 
Has hurried with a ftrong impulfive motion 
Againil their proper cdurfe. But fince he has forgot 
The. Duty of a SoUf I can forget 
The AfFeftions of a Father. 

Abd. But Sir^ in the beginning of Difeafes 
None try the extreameft Remedies. 

King. But when they re fudden, 
The Cure muft be as quick 5 when I'm dead, you*lt 

fay, 
My fears have been too flow : Treafons are afted> 
As foon as thought, though they are ne^cr believ'd 
Until they come to ad. • 

Mot. Butconfider, Sir, 
The greatnefs of the attempt, the People love him 5 
The Lookers-on, and the enquiring Vulgar 
Will talk themfelves to aftion : thus by avoiding 
A danger but fuppos'd, you tempt a real one. 

King. Thofe Kings whom Envy, or the Peoples 
Murmur 
Deter from their own purpofes, deferve not 
Nor know not their own Greatnefs 5 
The Peoples Murmur> *tis a fulphurous Vapour 

Breath'd 
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Breath'd from the Bowels of the bafeft Earth 5 
And it may foil and blafl things near it felf : 
But e'er it reach the Region we are plac'd in. 
It vapiflies to Air j we are above 
*rbe Senfe or Danger of fuch Storms. 

Cap. True, Sir, they are but Storms while Royalty 
Stands like a Rock^ and the tumultuous vulgar. 
Like Billows rais'd with Wind(that'8 with Opinion) 
May roar, and make a Noife, and threaten; 
But if they rowl too near, they're dafti't in pieces 
While they ftand firm. 

Ahd. Yet Sir, Crowns are not placed fo high. 
But vulgar hands may reach 'em. 

Kifig. Then 'tis when they are placed on vu^ 
Heads. 
, jiU But Sir^ 

Look back upon your fdf ; why (hould your Son 
Anticipate a hopefo near, fo certain? we may wifh 

and pray 
For your long Life : but neither Prayers nor Power 
Can alter Fate s Decree, or Nature's Law. 
Why fliould he ravifh then that Diadem 
From your gray Temples, which the hand of Time 
Muft (hortly plant on his? 

Kin^. My Lords, 
I fee you look upon me as a Sun 
Now in his Weft, half buried in a Cloud, 
Whofe Rays the vapours of approaching Night 
Have render VI weak ^nd feint : But you fliall find 
That I can yet (hoot Beams, whofe neat can melt 
Xhe waxen Wings of this ambitious Boy. 

Nor 
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Nor mxA my Blood fo cold, nor is my Arm 
So feeble yeti but he that dares defend him> 
Shall feel my Vengeance> and (hall ulher me 
Into my Grave. 

Abd. Sir, we defend him not. 
Only defire to know his Crime: 'Tis poflible 
It may be fome Miflake, or Mif-rcport, 
Some falfe Suggeftion, or malicious Scandal: 
Or if Ambition be his fault, 'twas yours 5 
He had it from you when he had his Being: 
Nor was*t his fault, nor yours, for 'tis in Princes 
A Crime to want it j from a noble Spirit 
Ambition can no more be feparated, 
Then Heat from Fire : Or if you fear the Vifion, 
Will you fufpeft the noble Prince, becaufe 
This holy Man is troubled in his fleep? 
Becaufe his crazy Stomach wants concodion, 
And breeds ill fumes 5 or his melancholy Spleen 
Sends up phantaftick vapours to his Braid: 
Dreams are but Dreams, thefe cauflefs i^ears become 
Your, noble Soul. []not 

King. Who fpeaks another word 
Hath f poke his iafl: Great Mahomet we thank thee, 
Protedor of this Empire, and this Life, 
Thy cares have met my fears i this on prcfumptions 
Strong and apparent, i have long prefag'd: 
And though a Prince may punifh what he fears^ 
Without account to any but the Godsi 
Wife States as often cut off Ills may be. 
As thofe that are) and prevent piirpofes 

T Be- 
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Before tjiejr come to Prtftice s and foul Praflices 
Before they grow to Aft* You cannot but obfcrvc 
How he difliikes the Court, his rude departurCf 
His honour from the People and the Soldiers, 
His fecking to oblige the Turksy his Prifoner^ 
Their fudden and fufpeftcd flightf 
And above all, his reftlefs towring thoughts. 

Kif^. If the Bufinefs be important, 
Admit nim. 

Enter Meffenger with a Letter. 

Mejf. Sir, upon your late command 
To guard the paiTage, and fearch all Packets, 
This to the Prince was intercepted. 

{King opens it^ and reads it to himfelf. 

King. Here Abdal^ read it. 

Abdal reads. Sir, we are alTuredhow unnatural 
your Father s Intentions 
Are towards you, and how cruel towards us 5 we have 
Made an efcape, not fo much to feek our own. 
As to be Inftruments of your Safety: We will te 
In Arms upon the Borders, upon your Command* 
Either to feek Danger with you, or to receive you 
If you pleafe, %o feek Safety with us. 

King. Now ray Lords, 
Alas my Fears.are caufiefe and ungrounded, 
Fantaftick dreams, and melancholy fumes 
Of crazy Stomachs, and diftemper'd Brains: 
Has this convinced you? 

Mor. Sir, we fee 
Some rcafon you Ihould fear, but whom, we know 
not J 

•Tis 
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*Tis poffibic xhtitTurks may play xkt Villaiiis 

Knowing the Prince the Life txf all otif hopcs^ 

Staff of our Age> and Pillar of our Emjyire-, 

And having fail'd by Force, may ufe this Art 

To ruin hims and by their Trcafon here 

To make their Peace at home* 

Now fliowld this prove a Truth, when he has fuf- 

fcr^d 
Dcathi or Difgrace, which are to him the fame> 
'Twill be too late to fay you were miftaken 5 
And then to cry him Mercy : Sir^ we befcecb you 
Awhile fufpend your doom, till time product 
Her wonted Off-fpring, Truth, 

King. And fo expefting 
The Event of what you think, (hall prove the Expe- 
riment 
Of what I fear 5 but fincc he is my So«fc 
I cannot have fuch violent thoughts toward him. 
As bis towards me; he only ihall reii>aiii 
A Prifooer, till his Deaths or mine, ktargt \imk. 

\E)C. Lotdsy Mot. Haty. 
Solyman peeps in^ 

King^ Away, away, we re ferious. 

Sol. But not fo ferious to negled your Safety. 

King, Art thou in earneft> 

Sol. Nay, Sir, I can be ferious asM^ell as m)f Betters. 

King. What's the matter? 

Sol. No, I am an inconfiderablc FcUoW) and know 
nothing. 

King. Let's haer that nothiiig then. 

T 2 Sol. 
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Sol. The Turks^ Sir. 
King. Whatofthcni? , 
Sol. W hen they could not overcome you by force, 
they'll 
Do it by treachery. 

King. As how? ^ 

SoL Nay, I can fee as far into a Milftone, as a- 
nother Man. 
They have corrupted fome ill-afFeded Perfons. 
King. What to do > 

Sol. To nouri(hJealou(ies*twixt you and your Son. 
King. My Son, Where is he? 
Sol. They fay he's Polling hither. 
King. Haly^ we are betray 'dj prevented, look to 
the Ports, and let 
The Guards be doubled : how far's his Array hence? 
Is the City in Arms to join with him ? 

JW. Arms? and join with him ? I underftand you not. 

King. Didft thou not fay the Prince was coming? 

Sol. I heard fome foolifli people fay you had fent for 

Him, as a Traitor, which to my apprehenfionwas on 

Purpofe fpoken to make you odious, and make him 

defperate; 
And fo divide the People into Fadion. A Plot of 
Dangerous confequence, as I take it, Sir. 

King. And is jhis all, thou fawcy trifling Fool? 
Haly. Sir, this feeraing Fool is a concealed dan- 
gerous KnaVe; 
Under their fafe difguife he thinks he may fay or do 
Any thing: yotflllittlc think him the chief Con- 
fpirator, 

The 
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The only Spy t*inform the Prince of all is done in 
Court. 
King. Let him be rack'd, till he confcfs 
The whole Confpiracy- 
Sol. Rack'd ! 1 have told you all I know> and 
more: 
There's nothing more in me,SIr,butmaybefqueezed 
Out without racking, only a (loop or two of Wine 5 
And if there had not been too much of that, you had 
Not had fo much of the other. 

King. That's your cunning. Sirrah, 
Sol. Cunning, Sir! 1 am no Politician 5 and was 
ever thought to hayc 
Too little W|t, and too much Plain-dealing for a 
States- Man {Exit. 

King* Away with him. 

Ha. Butfomething muft be done. Sir, to fatisfie the 
Tis not enough to (ay he did defign, [People: 

Or plot, or think, but did attempt fome Violence 4 
And then fome (Irange miraculous Efcape: 
For which our Prophet mu(t have publick thanks; 
And this falfe colour (hall delude the Eyes 
Of the amuzed vulgar. 
King. 'Tis well advisM. 

Enter Mejfenger. 
Mejf. Sir, his Highnefs is returned. 
Kmg. And unconftrain'd? But with what change 
of Countenance 
Did he receive the Meflage } 

MeJf. With fome Amazement 5 
put fuch as fprung from Wonder, not fropi Ffer 

T 3 It 
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It w^ to unexpeded. 

King. Leave us. ^ 

Haly, 1 ever found thcc honcft; truer to me 
Than mine own Blood, and now's the time to (hew it: 
For thQu art he my Love and Truft hath chofen 
To put in aftion ray defign : Surprife him 
As he (hall pafs the Galleries. TU place 
A Guard behind the Arras *» when thou haft himt 
Siqc^ blinded with Ambition, he did foar 
Like a feel'd Dove, his Crime fliall be his Puniflimcnt 
To be deprived of fight, which fee performed 
With a hot fteel: Now as thou lov'ft ray fafety 
Be refolutc, and fudden. 

Ha 'Tfc feverej 
But yet I dare not intercede, it fliall be done: 
But is that word irrevocable? 

King' Ay^^^ YearSjOr Ages paft 5 relent not,iftlM)u 

doft lExit King. 

Enter Mirvan. 

Mir. Why fo melancholy ? is the defign dif- 
cover'd? 

Ha. No, but I am made the Inftrument, 
That ftill endeavoured to difguife my Plots 
With borrowM Looks,and make 'em walk in darkncfei 
To aft *em now my felf 1 be made the mark 
For all the Peoples Hate, the Princcfs Curfes, 
And his Son's Rage, or the old King^s Inconftancjr. 
For this to Tyranny belongs, 
lb forget Service, but remember Wrongs* 

Mir. But could yoa not contrive 
Someone pretence to caft it one fomc other? 

Ha. 
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Ha. N05 he dare trufi no other: had I given 
But the Icaft touch of any private quarrel, 
My Malice to his Son, not Care of him. 
Had then begot this Service. 

Mir. Tis but t'other Plot, my Lord 1 you know 
The King by other Wives had many Sons: 
S^ffy is but a Child, and you already 
Command the Emperor's Guards procure for me 
The Government o* th* City j when he dies, 
Urge how unfortunate thofe States have been 
Whofe Princes are but Children 5 then fet the Crown 
Upon fon^ other's head, that may acknowledge 
And owe (:he Empire to your Gift. 

Ha. It fhall be done •, Abdal^ who commands 
The City, is the Prince's Friend, and therefore 
Muft be difplacM, and thou (halt ftraight fucceedhim. 
Thou art my better Genius, honeft Mrrvan 5 
Greatnefs we owe to Fortune, or to Fate; 
But Wifdom only can fecure that ftate. {Exit. 

Enter Prince at me Thory and Trincefs 
at another. 

Trincefs. You're doubly welcome now, my Lord> 
your coming 
Was fo unlookt for. 

Trince. To me Tm furc it was; 
Know'ft thou the Caufe? for fure it was important, 
That calls me back fo fuddenly. 

Trincefs. I am fo ignorant, 
I knew not you were lent for. 
Waking I know no caufe, but in my Sleep 
My Fancy ftill prefents fuch dreams and terrors, 

T 4 As 
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As did Andromache^ the night before 
Her HedioT fell 5 but fure 'tis more than Fancy* 
Either our Guardian Angels^ or the Gods 
Infpire us, or fome patural Inftind 
Fore-tells approaching dangers. 

prince. How does my Father ? 

Trincefs. Still talks and plays with Fatima^ but 
his Mirth 
Is forc'd and ftrain*d : in his Looks appears 
A wild diftrafted fiercenefs ; I can read 
Some dreadful purpofe in his Face s but where 
This difmal Cloud will break, and fpehd his fury, 
I dare not think : pray Heav'n make falfe his fears. 
Sometimes his Anger breaks through all difguifes. 
And fpares not Gods, nor Mens and then he fecms 
Jealous of all the World: fufpefts, and ftarts. 
And looks behind him. 

Enter Morat, as in hajie. 

Mor. Sir, with hazard of my Life Pve ventur'd 
To te^ you, you are loft, betray 'd, undone s 
Rouze up your Courage, call up all your Counfelsj 
And think on all thofe l^r^tagems which Nature 
Keeps ready to encounter fudden dangers. 

Trince. But pray, my Lord, by whom? for what 
offence? 

^or. Is it a time for ftory, when each minute 
Begets a thoufand dangers? the Gods proted you. 

Exit. 

Trince. This Man was ever honefl, and my Friend, 
And I can fee in his amazed look, 
Something of danger J but in ad or thought, 
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I never did that thing flbould make me fear it. 

Trincefs. Nay, good Sir^let not fo fecurc a Con- 
fidence 
Betray you to your Ruin. 

Trince. Prethee Woman 
Keep to thy felf thy Fears, I cannot know 
There's fuch a thing in Nature \ I (land fo ftrong, 
Inclofed with a douWe guard of Virtue, 
And Innocence, that I can look on dangers^ 
As he that Aands upon a Rock 
Can look on Storms and Tempeds. Fear and Guilt 
Are the fame thing j and when our adions are notf 
Our Fears are Crimes. 
And he deferves it lefs that guilty bears 
A Puniftiment, than he that guiltlcfs fears. [Ex. 
Enter Haly and Torturers. 

Ha. This is the place appointed, afiifl: me Courage f 
This hour ends all my Fears^ but paufe a while; 
Suppofe I fliould difcover to the Prince 
The whole Confpiracy, and fo retort it 
Upon the King ^ it were an handfom Ploti 
But full of difficultiest and uncertain % 
And he's fo fool'd with down^right Honefty, 
He'll ne'er believe it; and *tis now too late^ 
The Guards are fet, and now I hear him coming. 
Enter ?vinct^ ftumbles at the Entrance. 

Trince. Tis ominous> but I will on ) Defhudion 
G'retakes as often thofe^at flye^asthofe that boldly 
meet it. 

Ha. By your leave Princcji your Father greet? you. 

Trince. 
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Trince. Unhand mci Traitors. 

[Haly cajls a Scarf over his Face. 

Ha. That Title is your own, and wc arc fent to 
let you know it. 

Trince. Is not that the Voice of Hafy > 

Hafy. Ay, Virtuous Prince, I come to makeyouex- 
ercife 
.One Virtue more, your Patience. 
Heat the Irons quickly. 

Trince. Infolent Villain, for what Caufe> 

Ha. Only to gaze upon a while, until your Eyes 
arc out. 

Trince. O Villain, (hall I not fee my Father, 
To ask him what's my Crime? who my Accufers ? 
Let me but try if lean wake his Pity 
From his Lethargick fleep. 

Ha, It muft not be, Sir. 

Trince. Shall I not fee my Wife, nor bid farcwcl 
To my dear Children > 

Ha. Your Pray'rs arc all in vain. 

Trince. Thou fhalt have half my Empire Hafyy 
let rae but 
See the Tyrant, that before my Eyes are loff. 
They may dart poisonous f(afhes like the Bafilisk, 
And look him dead 5 Thefe Eyes that ftill were open. 
Or to fwefee, or to prevent his dangers, 
iWuft they be clofed m Eternal Night > 
Cannot his thirft of Blood Ik fatisfied 
With any but his own? And can his Tyranny 
Find out no other cAjeft but his Son ? 
I feek not Mercy j tell him, I defire 

To 
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To die at once^ not to confume an Age 

In lingring Deaths. 
Ha. Our Ears are charmed: Away with hinii 
Trince. Can ye behold (ye Gods) a wronged In- 
nocent > 

Or fleepa your Juftices like my Father's Mercy > 

Or are you blind? as I muft be. [Exeunt. 



ACT ly. SCENE I. 

EMtr Abdall^m^Morat* 

Abd.'W Ever fear*d the Prince's too mtfch greatnefs 
X Would make him lefs:the gretaft heights are 
near 
The greateft Precipice. 

Mor. Tis in Wordlj accidents 
As in the World it felt, where things moft diflant 
Meet one another: Thus the Eaft and Weft, 
Upon the Globe, a Mathcpatick point 
Only divides : Thus Happincfs and Mifery, 
And all extrearos,are ftill contiguous. 

jibd. Or,if *twixt Happinefs and Mifery there be 
A diftance, 'tis an Airy Vaamrn-^ 
Nothing to moderate^ or I»eak the fall. 

Mwr. But oh this Saint-like Devil ! 
This damned Caliph j to make the King believe 
To kill his Son, *s fteligion. 

Abd. 
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Abd. Poor Princess how arc they mif-led I 
While they, whofe facred Office 'tis to bring 
Kings to obey their Gods and Men their Kingi 
By thefe myfterious links to fix and tye 
Them to the Foot-ftool of the Deity 5 
Even by thefe Men, Religions that (hould be 
The Curbs is made the Spur to Tyranny: 
They with their double Key of Confcience bind 
The Subjeds Soulss and leave Kings uncobfin'd 5 
While their poor Vaffals Sacrifice their Bloods 
T* Ambition^ and to Avarice, their Goods; 
Blind with Devotion. They themfelvcs eftcem 
Made for themfelves, and all the World for them; 
While Heav'ns great Laws given f&r their Guide, ap- 
Juft, or unjuft, but as it waits on theirs: [pears 
Us'ds but to give the Eccho to their Wordss 
Power to their Willss and Edges to their Swords. 
To varhifli all their Errors, and fecure 
The Ills they aft, and all the World endure. 
Thus by their Arts Kings awe the World, while they 
Religion, as their Miftrefs, feem t obey 5 
Yet as their Slave G)mmand her > while they feem 
To rife to Heav n, they make Heav'n ftoop to them. 

Mor. Nor is this all, where feign*d Devotipp bends 
The higheft thingsi to ferve the loweft ends: 
For if the many-headed Beaft hath brpke. 
Or (haken from his Neck ^e Royal Yokcji 
With popular Rages Religion doth confpire. 
Flows into that, and f wells the Torrent higher: 
Then Power's firft Pedigree from Force derives. 
And calls to mind (he 0I4 Prerogatives 

Of 
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Of free-born Man 5 and with a fancy Eye 
Searches the Heart and Soul of Majefty: 
Then to a ftrift account, and cenfure brings 
The Aftions, Errors, the End of Kings 5 
Treads on Authority 5 and Sacred Laws j 
Yet all for Godi and his pretended Caufe, 
Afting fuch things for him, which he in them. 
And which themfelves in others will condemn 5 
And thus engag'd, nor fafely can retire. 
Nor fafely ftand, but blindly bold afpire. 
Forcing their hopes, even through defpair, to climb 
To new attempts 5 difdain the prefent time, 
Grow from Difdain to Threats, from Threats to Armsj 
While they (though Sons of Peace) ftill found th'A- 
> larms : 

Thus whether Kings or People feek extreams, 
Still Cbnfcience and Religion are their Themes: 
And whatfoever Change the State invades. 
The Pulpit either forces, or perfwades. 
Others may give the Fewel, or the Fire j 
But they the Breath, that makes the Flame, infpire. 

Abd. This, and much more is true j but let not us 
Add to our ills, and aggravate Misfortunes 
By paflionate Complaints, nor lofe our felves, 
Becaufe we have loft him 5 for if the Tyrant 
Were to a Son fo noble^ fo unnatural 5 
What will he be to us, who have appeared 
Friends to that Son ? 

Mar. Well thought on, and in time 1 ^ 
Farewel unhappy Prince, while we thy Friends, 
As Strangers to our Country, and our fclvcs. 

Seek 
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Heav'ns Jufticc. 

/ik Let's rather aft it, than exped it: 
The Prince's Injuries at our hands require 
More than our Tearsi and Patience: 
His Army is not yet disbanded. 
And only wants a headi thither well fiy^i 
And all who love the Prince, or hate the Tjrfant^ 
Will follow us. 

-Afor. Nobly refolv'dj and either we'll reftwe 
The Prince, or perifh in the brave attempt. 
Ye Godsi fince what we mean to execute, 
Is your high office (to avenge the Innocent) 
AmR. us with a Fortune, equal to 
The Juftice of our Adion^ left the World 
Should think it felf deluded, and miftruft 
That you want Will, or Power to be Juft* lEx. 
Enur Haly. 

Ha. Tis done, and 'twas my Mafter- piece, to wwk 
My Safety *twixt two dangerous extrearas 5 
Now like a skilful Sailor have I paft 
Sfjlla and CharybSs^ I have fcap*t the Rock 
Of fteep Ambition, and the gulf of Jealoufie, 
A danger le£s avoided, 'caufe lefs feared. 
Eraer Mirvan. 

Mir. What's done, my Lord? 

Ha. Enough, I warrant you 5 Imprifon'd, and de- 
prived of fight. 

Mor. No more ?This but provokes him: can you 
Your felf fecure, and he alive ? j^think 

Ka. The reft o' th' bufincfs will doit (elf i 

He 
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He canf»8wellendqrcaPrifon,asa wild Bull thcNct: 
There let him ftrugglc, and toyl himfelf to dcathf 
And fave us fo much Envy. 

Mir. But if his Father fliould relent, fuch Injuries 
Can receive no excufe or colour, but to be 
Transferred upon his Counfellorsi and then 
The forfeiture of them redeems his error. 

Ha. We muft fet a mark upon his Paffion, 
And as we find it running low. 
What ebbs from his, into our Rage fliaU flow. 
Why (hould we be more wicked 
Than we muft needs? 

Mir. Nay, if you ftick at Confcience, 
More gallant Adions have been loft, for want of being 
Compleatly wicked, than have been performed 
By being exadly virtuous. *Tis hard to be 
Exad in Good, or excellent in 111 5 
Our Will wants Power, or elfe our Power wants 
Skill. lEx. 

Enter Solyman and Tormentors. 

Sol. But Gentlemeut was the King inearaeft^ 
I can fcarce believe it. 

Tor. You will when you feel it. 

Sol. I pray, have any of you felt it, to tell ine what 

Tor. No, Sir, but ^ . £it is? 

Some of your Fellow-Courtiers can tell you. 
That ufe fomething like it, to mend their fhapes* 
Twill make you fo ftraight and ilesderl 

Sot. Slender/ becaufe I was flender in my Wits, 
muft I be drawn 
Slender in my Wafte ? Td rather grow wife, 

And 
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And cotpulcnt, like him they call Abdomen. 
Tor. Come Sir, 'tis but a little ftretching. 
Sol. No^ no more*s hanging*, and fure this will be 
the death of me: 
I remember my Grandmother died of Convulfion Fits. 
Tor. Come, Sir, prepare, prepare. 
Sol. ,Ay, for another World : I muft repent firft. 
Tor. Qiiickly then. 

5b/. Then firft I repent that Sin of being a Courtier. 
And fecondly, the greateft Sin one can commit in 
that place, the fpeaking of Truth. 
Tor. Have you no more Sins ? 
Sol. Some few trifles more, not worth the rcmem- 
bring; . 
Drinking, and Whoring, and Swearing, andfuch like: 
But for thofe let cm pafs. 
Tor. Have you done now? 
Sol. Only fome good Counfel to the Standers by. 
Tor. We thank you for that, Sir. 
Sol. Nay, Gentlemen, miftake me not; 
*Tis not that 1 love you, but becaufe 'tis a thing of 

courfe. 
For dying Men. 

Tor. Let's have it then. 

Sol. Firft then, if any of you are Fools (as 1 think 
that 
But a needlefs queftion)be Fools ftill, and labour ftill 
In that Vocation, then the worft will be but whip- 
ping i 
Where, but for feeming wife, the beft is racking. 
But if you have the luck to be Court-Fpols, thofe 
that have Either 
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Either Wit or Honcfty,.you njtay fool wkhal, and 

fparenot: .. , . ^ ( 
But for thofc tijat want either. 
You'll fibd it rather dangerous than othermrifes 
I could give yoii a modem . 
Inftance or twot but let that pals: but if you happen 

to be State-Fool8» then 'tis 
But fooling on the right £det and all's well) then 

you fhall at loaft be .. '. .,. \ .> 

Wife Mens FeUows^. if.rpt.wife Mens Mafter& 
But of all thih^ take heed of giving any Man good 

Counfd, .^ ... 

You fee whatlhave gotby it^andyetlikeaFool^mufl 
1 be doing on^ again. ; • 
Tor. Isttoisadl? -^ ' 

SoL Alii but ajittle iti my own behalf. Remem- 
ber, Gentlemen^ ; 
I am at full JGrowth,andtiiiy}ointsarekniti and yet 
My Sinews are not Cables. 
Tw. W«ll>rw^*ll reni«iibe«"r^ 
&oL But ftayi Gentlemeni what think yKiaofa 

Bottle now? 
Tor. I hope you are mpre ferious. 
SoL If you kiiew but how dry a thing this ScJrrow isf 
Efpecially tmetifag with dy Conftitutioni which is 
As thirily ds^^anytServing^^Man's. 

Tor. Let Mih have k| it oDaay be ^twifl makehim 

confefs. [within me» 

SoL Yesi:I ifiall, I ihall lay before you all that's 

And with ffloft fluent Uttpfance, ^ 

Here's to^tou all Gcntlemenfiadd let him that's gooi 

U Na- 
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Natur'ainhia Drink, pledge me. .. [T^rinki. 
So, methinks I feel it my Joynts already, 
It makes 'em fupple. ^ prinks again. 

Now J feci it in my Brains^ it makes 'em fwim. 

Tor. Hold, Sir, you have no meafureofyourfelf. 

SoL What do you talk of meafurc, youll take 
Meafure of me with a vengeance? 

T^f • You aie witty, Sir. 

,$1^/. Nothing but a poor Clinch^ 
I have a thoufand of them (aXricklleatnt amcdiigft 
: the States-men} [prinks agam. 

Well Rack, I defie thee, do thy wc»3ti 
I would thou wer't Man, Gianti or Monfter. 
Gentlemen, now if I happen to fall afleep. 
Upon this Engine, pray wake me. not tob fuddenly3 
Yqu f©f jxerp'tgopd ftorei o£ Wine, and if it be 
Over rack'd, 'twill come up with Lees and all 5 
There I was^^sritb you %ai&, and now I amforyouJ 

[Exe$int. 
Enter Vxinotr ^ing Blmd^ Solus. 
. 5Pr/?r^^.>Naturei ' ; • ^ 
How didfl thou mock Mankind, to make him frect 
And ytt to make him Jcar^ or when he loft 
That Freedote, why did he iiot lofe his Fear? 
That Feay.of Fears, the^Fear of what wc knownoti 
While yet we know it is in vain to fear it : 
Death; and what follows Deaths i^tWas that that 

ftairip'd 
A Terrpron the Brow of Kingsj that g^vc 
Fortune her Deity, and Jpi^e his Tlwmdcr. 
Baniih but fear of Deajth, thofe Giant names . . 

Of 
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OfMajefty, Power, Empire, finding nothing 
To be their Objed> wiU be nothing too: 
Then he dares yet be free that dares to die. 
May laugh at the grim Face of Law, and fcwn 
The cruel wrinkle of a Tyrant Brow: * 
But yet to die fo tamelyi 

O crcome by Paflion and Misfortune, . / 

And ftill unconqucr'd by my Foes, foutfcds illj 
Below the temper of my Spirit: , . \ 

Yet to embrace a Life fo jioor, fo wtetghed. 
So full of Dearths, argues a greater Dulnefsj . f 
But I am dead already, nor c»n fuffer 
More in the other World. For what ^? HcU, 
But a long fleeplefs Ni^ ?; And wbat'sthdt Ticarment J 
But to compare paft Joys with prefent.SorixJWS ? : 
And wihat can Death deprive, me of? the fight . ' 
Of Day, of Children, Friends, and hope of Empire 1 
And whatfoevcr others loffe in Death, .. i., : . 
In Life I am depriv'd of 5 then I will live . ) 

Only to die reveng'd : nor Will I go . ;. , 
Down to thie Shades alone. .: /yvl! 

Prompt me fome witty, fome revetigeCuJJ 'Devil, 
His Etevil that could make a bloody Feaft' . f 
Of his own Son, and call the Gods his Guefti 5^ 1 
Hers that could kill her aged Sire, and caft \ 
Her Brother sfcatterMLimbs to Wolveiatid Vukuresj 
Or histhat flew his Father, to enjoy ! 

His Mother^sBed; and grcker thim all thofe,. 
My Fathers D^il. * ? J. . i 

Come Mifchief, I embrace thee •, fiU my Soul : 
And thou Revengcafcend, and bBar:th&&c£t(ter . 

U 2 O'er 
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O'er all my Paffions, banifti thence 

All that are CooJ, and tame. 

Know, old Tyrant, ^' . j a 

My HeanVtoo big tabreafc, I know i thy Fears 

Exceed my Sufferings; and my Revenge, 

Though but in Hope, is much a greater Pkafure 

Thaa thou canft take in Puniftiing. Then my 

:-Ange!',-^* 
Sink to the Center of my Heart, anditfacre ^ 
Lye clofe in Ambufli, till ray feennng Fatienc6 
Hath madc^hc cruel Tyrant as fecnr^ 
Though with as little caufcj as now he!sf ealous. 
Who's there? \J£ntiT twt^ or three. 

I find nay Nature would return 
To her old courfe, I feel an infclihation 
To fome RepofeVwelcom thoii picafing Slumber: 
A wbileembrace me in thy leaden Arms, 
And charm my careful ^Tiioughts: i^ .^ -^ 
G)ndua me to my Bed. ;« {Exit. 

Enter Kiiig, Haly and Calipfa. : 

King. How do*s the Prince ? how bears be his 
Refliaint? '^ , i^ ' 

Ha. Why, Sir, as aU great Spirits 
Bear g^at and fudden Qianges, withi &ch impa- 

• tiehce" 'r. * ^ '-^\ •> -y •-.*■-.•-' 
As a Numidian Licxi, when frit caught^ 
Endures the toyl tbat holds him. > >'i : 
He would think of nothfli^ 1 '*'i" 

But prefent Death, and fought all violent means 
To conjpafe it;i But Time bath midgatigd 
Thofe iurkusJieatSy lie now «retumsto Food 

j And 
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And Sleep, admits theConverfation 
Of thofe that are abaut him> 

King. I would I had not - 
So eafily believed my Fears, I was tcJo fucjdcn j 
I would it were undone. - \ 

C^/. If you lament it, 
That which now looks like Juflice, will be thought 
An incosfiderate Rafhnefs. 

King. But there are in Nature 
Such ftrong Returns! That I ^niflit himr . 
I do not grieve 5 but that he was my Son. 

Ha. But it concerns you to bear up your PaffioHs 
And make it good 5 for if the People know. 
That you have caufe to grieve for what is done. 
They 11 think you had no caufe at firft to do it. 

King to the Cal. Go vifit him from me, and teach 
him Patience 5 
Since neither all his Fury, nor my Sorrow, 
Can help what's paft, tell him my Severity 
To him ihall in fome meafure be requited,. 
By my Indulgence to his Children. And if he de- 
fire it, ^ . 
Let them have accefs to him : endeavour to take off 
His thoughts from Revenge, by telling him of 
Paradife, and I know not what Pieafures 
lathe other World. 

Cal. Khali, Sin , [Ex.K\n$andCsA. 

. Manet Haly. Bnter Mirvan. . 

Ha. ilf/rwn, The King relejitt, and now there's 
left 

U 3 . No 
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No Refuge but the laft^ he rauft be Poifony: 
And fuddenlyi left he furvive his Father. 

Mir. But handfomly, left it appear. 

Ha. Appear! 
To whom > you know there's none about him 
But fuch as I have plac'd^ and they (hall fay 
Twas Difcontent, or Abftinence. 

Mir. Butatthebeft « 

Twill be fufpedied. 

Ha. Why though't be known, 
Well fay he Poifoned himfelf. 

Mir. But the curious will pry furthar 
Than bare Report, and the old King's Sufpicions 
Have piercing Eyes. 

Ha. But tbofc Nature 
Will (hortly clofe: you fee his old Difcafe 
Grow ftrong upon him. 

Mir. But if he (hould recover ? 

Ha. But I have caft his Nativity 5 he cannot, he 
muft not. 
V th* mean time I have fo beficg'd him. 
So blockt up all thePaflages, and plac'd 
So many Centinels and Guards upon him. 
That no Intelligence can be convey'd 
But by my Inftruments. But this bufinefs will require 
More Heads andHands than ours:Go you to thePrifon^ 
And bring the Keeper privately td me. 
To give mm his InftrudWons. [Ex.fiveral ways. 
' • Enter ?xmQc and (^2Aii^h. 

CaL Sir, I am G>miQanded by the King 
TovifityoUt e - 

Trince. 
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prince. What, to give a period to my Lilfej 
And to his Fears ? You^ welcom 5 hcrp's a Throaty 
A Heart, or anijr other ^rt, ready to let* 
In Death, and receive his Commands. ! . [Death, 

Cal. My Lord, I am no Mcffenger,norMinifterQf 
^Tis not my Funftion* • - 

VPrince. I fhould know that Voice. [Father 

Cdl. I am the Cdipb^ andam come to tell you, your 
Is now returned to himfeif : Nature has got 
The Viftory o'er Paflkn, all his Rigour 
Is turn'd to Grief and Pity, 

Trince. Alas good Manf 
I pity him, and his Infirmities 5 
His Doubts, and Fears, and accidents of Age, 
Whickfirft provoked his Ctuelty. 

Ca. He bid me tell you, * > 

His Love to yours (hould amply recorapencc 
His Cruelty to yoU: And I dare fay 'tis reaU 
For all his Thoughts, ^ his Pleaflires, and Delist;,. 
Are fixt on Fatyma: when he is fad, ■ i, 

Shecan^rtshiiti) when Side, {he*s his i^hyfician; 
And were it not for the Delight he takes 
In her, I think he'd die with Sorrow. 

Trmce^^nt ho\jtr, are his Affedions fikt (b ftrangely 
On her alo|ie> furc ^tis not in his Nature i 
For then he had lov'd me, or hated her, 
Becaufe (he came from me. \ ' ^ 

Ca. TisherDefert, 
She's fair beyond Comparifon, and witty - 

Above her Age j and bears a. Manly .Spirit 
Above her Sex. 

U 4 Trince, 
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Trince. But may not I admire her? 
Is that too great a Happinefs? pray let her make it 
Her next Suit to be permitted to vifit me her felfc 

Cal. She (hall. Sir: I jof to fee your Mind 
S^well composed; I fear'd 1 (hould have found 
A Tempeft in your Soul, and came to lay it. 
rilto theKingi ^ 

I know to him that News will be 
Moft acceptable. 

Trince. Praydoi and tell him 
I have caft off all my Paflions, and ami a)w 
A Man again •, fit for Society 
And Converfation. 

Cal: I will, Sir. . \Exit. 

Trince. I never knew mj felf till now 3 how on 
the fudden 
I'm grown an excellent Diflembleri to out-do 
One at the firft, that has praftis'd it all his Life: 
So now I am my felf again) what is^t 
I feel within? Methinks fome vaft defign 
Now takes poffcflion of my Heart, and f^\\% 
My labouring Thoughts aoove the common bounds 
Of human Adions, fomething full of horror 
My Soiilllath now decreed, my Heart does beatf 
As if 'twere forging Thunder-bolts for Jf^e^ 
To ftrike the Tyrant dead: So, now I have iU 
I have it, 'tis a gallant mifchief. 
Worthy my Father, or my Father^s Son. 
All his delight's in Fatyma^ poor Innocent ! 
But not more innocent than J, and, yet 
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My Father loves tt»G; ^ that's Grimo efiough^n C 

By this Ad, old Tyrant,, i . , . n ^ j ft. 

I (h?!! be quit with Jhec : while l- was Virtucsis,..- 
I'wasa Stranger to thy Blood, butntw , . 
Sure thou wilt Idvetnfe for this Horrid Qime, 
It i§ fo like thy awn. la this I'ni fure, » - 

Although in nothing elfe, I a'mthy Son: ^ \s< 

But when 'tis done, 4 leave him yet that reonedy : >: 
I take my fclf, ReMeiigfc n but I as well ^ • 
WHlroh him of his. Anger, ashisjoy^ 
AnA having fent her to the Shades, i . ' 

ril follow her. . ^ \ ' ^ 

But t^ rfeturn againj' and dwell ^ ': m ". , . : - 
In his dire thoughlSji lor thei»'a the blacker Hell« : 
Ent^r Meffcngcr, . 

Meff. Sir, your Wife the Princefs is come to vifit 
^yoq. : .' . ,;: 

Trince. Conduft her invNow to my difguife agiiii. 

Trincefs. Is this my Lord the Prwoe? . 
Prince. That's Erythaay ,.;,?,, . ; . 
Or fome Angel, Voic'd like her. *Tia.ihe,my ftrug- 
ling Soul / 

Would fain gaout to meet and virt\c\>mhet^Er)ith4^\ 
No Anfwer but in fighs {dutzr Erph^a?) 
Thou cam'ft to comfdrty to fupport my SufF'rings, , 
Not to opprefs me with a greater weight: " 

To fee that my Unhappinefe . . I 

Involves thee to. 
Trincifs. My Lord, inallyoai^Triufflphsatid your 
Gloriest 

You 
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You-CalPd ffle into all your Jc^s, and gave mc 
An equal fliarc, and in this depth of mifery 
Can I be unconcerned ? you needs muft know, 
You needs muft hope I cannots or which is worfct 
You muft fufpcd my Love r for what is Love 
But Sympathy ^ And this I make my Happinefi, 
Since both cannot be happy, 
That We can both be miferabfc* 

Trmce. I prethee do not fay thou Iov*ft me i 
For Love, ot finds out Equals, or makes 'em fo: 
But I am fo caft down, and fallen fo low, 
I cannot rife to thee, and dare not wi(h 
Thou lhould*ft defccnd to mej but call it Pity, 
And I will own it then 3 that King$ may give - 
To Beggars, and not leiTen thigir own Greatnefs. 

2^r/W^jr.Tillnow I thoughtVirtuehad flood above 
The reach of Fortune 5 but if Virtue be not. 
Yet . Love's a gf ifttet Deity : whatever Fortune 
Can give or take, Love wants not, or defpifes^ 
Or by his own Omnipotence fupplies : 
Then like a God with joy beholds 
The Beauty of his own Creations. 
Thus what we Form and Image to our Fancies, 
We really poffefs. 

Trince^ But c^n thy Itqagination 
Delude it felf^ to fix upon an Objeft ^ 
So loft in Mif^ries, fo old in Sottows ^ 
Palenefs and Death hang ontny Chedc,andDarknefs 
Dwells in my Eyes; more changM ^m what I was 
In^Perfon than in Fortune; . . 

frincefs. Yet ftiU the fame to me; 
— ^- Alas 
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Alas my Lcrdy thefe outward Beauties are but the 

Props and Scaffolds 
On which we built our Lovc,which now made pcrfedri 
Stands without thofe Supports: nor is my flame 
So earthy as to need the dull material Fuel 
Of Eyes, or Lips, or Cheeks^ ftill to be kindled^ 
And blown by Appetite, or elfe t'expirc : 
My Fires are pureri and like thofe of* Heav'n, 
Fed only, and 'contented with themfelveSf 
Need nothing from without, 

Trince.Unt the difgrace that waits uponMisfortunc; 
The meer Reproach, the Shame of being miferablet 
Expofes Men to Scorn and bafe Contempt, 
Even from their neareft Friends. 

Tfincejs. Love is fo far from fcorning Mifcry, 
That he delights in't, and is fo kindly cruel. 
Sometimes to wifh it, that he may be alone ^ 
Infiead of all, of Fortunes, Honour, Friends^ which ar^ 
But meer Diverfions from Love's proper Objed, 
Which only is it felf. 

Trince. Thou haft almoft 
Taught me to love my Miferies, and forgive 
All my Misfortunes. Ill at leaft forget 'em; 
We will revive thofe Times, and in our Memories 
Pref€rve,and ftill keep frefh (like Flowers in Water) 
Thofe happier days 5 when at our Eyes our Souls 
Kindled their mutual Fires, thek equal Beams 
Shot and returned, 'till linkt> and twin'd in one^ 
They Chain'd our Hearts together* 

Tfincefs. And was it juf^ that Fortune (houW 
begin j - 

Her 
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Her Tyrannyj where we bega& our .Loves ? . 

No, if it had, why was not I blind too? 

Vm fure if weeping could have don't, Ihad been. 

Trince. Think not that I am blind, but think it 
Night, , i i . 

A ^fon for Our Loves, 'and which to Lovers 
Nc*er feems too long ; and think of all our Miferies, 
Butasfome melancholy Dream which hasawak'dus, 
To the renewing of our Joys. 

Trincefs. My Lord, this^il a temper ' * 
Worthy. 4w old Pljtilofpphersr n -^.v 

yri;!?^ ^. I but rep^t that Leffoaj. , . >. ^ 
Which I h^ve learpt from thee. All this Morality 
Thy Love hath taught me. 

Trhficefs^ My Lord, you wrong y dur Virtue, 
T'afcribe the effed;^of that toany Gaufe 
1-cfs noble thw it Hi. 
^ Trince. And you your Love, 
To think it is left nobk; or left powerful. 
Than any the beft Virtue: and 1 fear thy Love 
Will wrong it fcif : folong a ftay will make 
The jealous Kingfijfped we have been plotting : 
How do the Pledges of our former Love, 
Our Children? ; 

Trmctfs. Bothlw^py in their Grandfites Lowe, 
r efpeckUy - 

The pretty Fatyma^ yet (he. 
According to her appr^henlion feels, 
A fenfe of your Misfortunes. 

Trince. But let her not too much e^iprefs it, 
Left fhe provoke his Fury. 

9rin- 
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fPrincf/s. S6c only can allay it 
When 'tis provok'd 5 flie .-*.,.-. 

Plays ^h hisRagej and^cts abwc-his Angcrj 
Ak you have fecn a , little Boat . 
To mount and dance upon the \Wavc>thftfi threatem 
To overwhelm it* - -^ 

Prince. To threaten is to favc, but his Anger . 
Strike& us like Thynderj where the blow out-flies 
Theilond export) and even presents Mens fears* - 

Trincefs. But then like Thunder . 
It rends a Cc<^, or an Oakf or finds . 
Some ftrong rdifting matter 5 Wtmicn and Childrctt 
Are notSubjeds worthy a Prince's anger. 

Trince. Whatfoeverj r : ; - ^ . 

Is worthy of.tticif Loveis wortfrt^eirAi^cn 

Trinctfs. Jjov€% a more natural inotion flthey: are 
:- angry ; • 

As Princes, but love as Men* \ ^ ^ 

Make not thy Love thy Danger.' . . :^ c. > • 

Trincefs. My Lon^i lee with what un^^fiUiilgnefs 

You lay upon ^me tiiii Command)^ and throagfa y6ur 

Fears . i '^ ^ 

Pifcehi7obr Love,^ thexefore teiufi obi^y "^(n^Exk^ 

Trince^Ezttwdi my deareft -ii^Sj^i&^Mi. .) . 
There's a ftrange Mu^ick in iies^Vcrice* ThcStdry \ 
OiOrpbius^ \7hich appears fo^old a FidioOf : v 
Was prophecy'd of thee 5 thy Voice h^s'tamU i i ..x 
The Ty gers and the Lions of mySoul. ' .1 

^^^ef. Sir, your Daughter pMyma. 

Trirue. 
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Trince. Conduft her in 5 how ftrangcly am I 

tempted 
With Opportunity, which like afuddcn guft 
Hath fweird my calmer Thoughts into a Tcmpcft ? 
Accurfed Opportunity ! 
The Midwife and the Bawd to all our Vices, 
That work'ft our Thoughts into Defires, Defires 
To Refolutionss thofe being ripe, andquickn^. 
Thou giv'ft 'em Birth, and bring'ft 'em forth to 

Adion. 

Enter Fatyma dnd Meffenger. 
- Prince. Leave us* O Opportunity f 
That when my dire and bloody Refolutions, 
Like (ick and froward Children, 
Were rockt aflcep hy Reafon or Religion, 
Tiiop like a violent noife cam'ft rufhii^ in. 
And mak'ft *em wake and flart to new U nquietnefs« 
Come hither, pretty Fatyma^ 
Thy Grandfire's Darling, fit upon my Knee: 
He loves thee dearly. 

Fat. AyFatheir, for your fake. 
rfFrince. And for his fake 1 fliall requite it* 

virtue. Virtue, 

Where art thoii fled } thou art my Reafon's Friend j 
But that, like a depofcd Pripce, has yielded 
His Scipter to his bafe ufurping Vaffalsj 
At^ like a Traitor to himfelf, takes pleafure 
In ferving, them. 
Fat. But Father, 

1 defir'd him that jo\x might have liberty, and that 

He 
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He would give you your Eyes again. ; ' « 

'Prince. Pretty Innocence ! . • 
Tis not i'th'Art, not Pow'r of Mao to do it i 

Fat, Muft you never fee again then* Fatiier? 

T. rinse. No; not without a Miracle. - 
- Fat\ Why Father> I can fee with one Eye, pray 

. - take one! '• 

Of mine. 

'Bxince. I would her innocent Prate could over^ 
come me : 
Owhat a Coi^d dol feel I how am I 
Toft like a Ship'twixt two encountring Tides! » 
Love that was bao^t hence, would faia retun| 
Andifbnx an Entrance* but Revenge 
(That's now the Porter of my Soul) is deaf» 
Deafasthe^Ad^r* and as full of Poifon. < 

Mighty Revengel that fingle cauft o'erthrow 
All thofe joint Powers, which Nature* Virtue, Ho- 
nour, ; ' 
Qui raife agamft thee. 

Fm^. . What do you feek for, your HandkardiiaD 
. pray ufetnine. 
To drink the bloody moifture £rom your Ey«s^ 
I'll fliew't my Grandfather, . ' :, 

I know 'twill make him weep.' .. 
Why do you Ihake, Father > . 

Juft fo my Gcandfire trembled at the inftant j 
Your S^fat was ta^ed away. , ..' , 

SPrflirr* And il^ion the like: occafioQ.* ! •' 

^^4U O FadiBr«\ what means the Naked Knife > 

2'r/;M'/.'Xistarequicethy Giandfire'sLove JPrepatc 

To 
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To meet thy Deadi. 

Fat. O, 'tis I, 'tis Ij :•• - - - - 

Your Daughter ^4/f«w.' • 

yr/»«. I therefore do it. ,. 

Fat, AlaS) wasdiis^hfltBleffiag iny^McMherfent 
me to receive? " , i , . D^ng in that 

'Prince. Thy Mother! £ryf-&^tf !. There's fomc- 
That (hakes my Refolution. 
Yobx^Irphtea^ how wretched fhalli make thce> 
'To rob thee of Husband and a Child^ 
But which is woife» that ^rlt libol'dand won^ee 
T6 a 5)elief that . aU was well j; and'yct : .i 
Shall I forbear a Crime for love of ttiee, • 
And not for lovcof Vkme ? But what's Virtue > 
A meerfmagimfy fouijd» a:thiogi . 1 . . 
Of fpeculatiori; whichtomy da3c&«ul, ' 
DeprivU of Reafoti* .is as indifcernkble 
AilColoars tp my Body^ wanting :£^ttt. ; 
Then being left to Senfe* I muft be guided 
By fomething that mySenfe graf^ajodtake&hddc^} 
Otn then ray Love, apd fear. not. Vocencountet- 
That Gianti my Revenge. Alas*; poor F<^«Mf 
My Fadier loves tfaeei, fo do's Erythsai 
Whether fliall I by juftly plaguing : ' v 
Him whom I, hate, he more.un^Uy eniel' 
To her I love? Or being kind tO; h^, . 
Be cruel to my.felf». ^nd leave unfatisfied , < 
My Anger and Revenge? but Love, .thou art • 
The nobler Paflaon> and to theei^fairiicc.'' % : 
Alt iniy ungentle Thau^ts.n J/i0/t;n»iforgiv&«Be» 
And feal it with ^a Ki£u ^What lif't SJs^ . o -. 

The 
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The Spirit of Revenge, reinforcing 
New Ai^uments. Fly Patymat 
Fly while thou may'fl:,nor tempt me to newmifchief> 
By giving means to a^ it 5 to this III 
My Will leads not niy Pow'r> but Pow*r my Will. 

lEx. Fat. 
O whata Tempeft have I *fcap*d>. thanks to Heav'n, 
And Erythads Love ! 

No: 'twas a poor, a lo^ Revenge, tfhworthy 
My Virtues, ot my Injuries i and 
As now my Fame, fo theft my Infahiy, , 
Would blot out his', Andl, inft^dofhisEinpire, 
Shall only be the Heir of all his Curfes. 
No ; I'll be ftill my felf, and carry with me 
My Innocence to th'othcr World, and leave 
My Fame to this: 'twill be a brave Revenge, 
To raife my Mind to a Conftancy, fo high. 
That may look down upon his Threats, my Patience 
Shall mock his Fury; nor (hall he be fo happy 
To make me naiferable} aiid my Sufferings ihall 
Ereft a prouder Trophy to my Name, 
Than all my profp'rous Aftions: Every Pilot 
Can fteer the Ship in Calms, but be performs 
The skilful patt, can manage it in Storms. 



ACT 
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ACT V. SCENE I. 

Enter Prince. 

TrinceTi^ Happinefs be a fubftantial Good, 

j_Not fram'd of acx;idents,nor fubjcd to'eniji 
I err*d to feck it in a bljnd Revenge, 
Or think it loft in lofe of Sight, or Empire^ 
Tis fomething fure within us, not fubjeded 
To fcnfe of fight, only to be difcern'd 
By Reafon, my Soflls Eye^ and that ftill fees 
Clearly, and clearer for the want of thefej 
For gazing through thefc Windpws of tl^ Body, 
It met fuch feveral^fuch diftra^ting Objedsj 
But now confin'd within it felf, it fees 
A ftrange, and unknown World, and there difcovers 
Torrents of Anger, Mountains of Ambition , 
Gulfs of Defire, and Towers of Hope, huge Giants, 
Monfters, and favage Be^fts j to vanquifli thcfe. 
Will be a braver Conqucft than the old 
Or the new World. 

O happinefs of Blindnefs! now no Beauty 
Inflames my Luft^^ no others good, my Envyj 
Or Mifery, my Pity 5 no Man's Wealth 
Draws my Refped, not Poverty my Scorn 5 
Yet ftill 1 fee enough. Man to himfelf 
Is a large Ptofped:, rais'd above the level 
Of his low creeping Thoughts j if then I have 
A World within my felf, that World (hall be 

My 
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My Empires there TJI Rcign> commanding freely. 
And willingly obey'd, feciire from Fear 
Of if'oreign Forces, or Doraeftick Trcafons, 
And hold a Monarchy more free, more abfolutc 
Than in my Father's Seatj ai^d looking down 
With Scorn or Pity, on the flil>pery State 
Of Kings, will tread upon the Neck of Fate. \Ek. 
Enter Bafliaws difgtth% with Haly, 

I BAfi. 8ir>'tis of near ^Hicernmett, and imports 
No lefs than the King's Life and Honour. 
' Ha. May not I know it> 

Bajh. You may. Sir. But in^his Prefefite we are 
T'impart it firft to him. £fworn 

Ha. Our Terjian State dcfcends not 
To Interviews with Strangers: But from whence 
Comes this Difcovery, or you that bring it? 

% Bajh. We are^ Sir, of Natolia. 

Ha. Natalia ! Heard you nothing 
Of two Villains that lately fled from hence? 

1 Bajh. Tht Bafiawsy Sir.? 
Ha. The fame. 

2 Ba/h. They are nearer than you think fon 
Ha. Where.> 

1 Bajh. In Terjia.- 

Ha. In Arms again to ^tenftt another Slavery > 

2 Bafi. No^ Sir, they made fome weak attempts, 

prefuming on 
The reputation of their former Greatnefe: 
But having loft their Fame and Fortunesi 
Tis no wonder they loft their Friends 3 now hope- 

lefs and ^rlorn 

X 2 They 
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They are r€turn*d, and fomewhere live pbfcurcly^ 
To expeft a change in Terjia:^ nor will't be hard 
To find 'em* 

Ha. Do't, and name your own Rewards* 

2 Bajh. We darp do aothing *till we have feenthc 
And then yoii {hall coipmand us* L^ingf 

Ha. Well, though 'tis not ufual, 
Ye (hall have free Accefs. [fiiT/ZHaly. 

, Enter King an4 Half. 

I BaJB. Sir, thcrtwctc two Turkijb Prifoners lately 
From hence for a fuppos'd Confpiracy [fled 

Between t)ie Prince and them. 

King. Where are the Villains? 

iBaJf. This is the Villaip, Sir 5 IThe/Jmllqf 
And we the wrongfully ^ccus'd: their Mfguifes;, 

You gave Lifei Sir, 
And we took it , 

As a free noble Gift^ but wrien we hear^ 
Twas valued at the Price of your Son's Honour^ 
We came to give it back, as a poor trifle, 
Priz d at a rate too high. 

King. Hal/j 
I cannot think my Favours placed fo ill> 
To be fo ill requited 5 yet their Coiifidencc . 
Has fomcthing in't that looks like In^iocence. 

Ha. Afide. Js't cojpe to that? then tp n?y laftancl 
fureft Refuge. 

King. Sure if the Guilt ware theirs, they could not 
charge thee ^ . , ; 

With foch a gallant Boldnefe; if 'twere thine, 
Thou could^ft not heaW with fqcli a filent Scorn 5 

' - / I 
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Iamama2t'd. ' ' , 

Ha. SiFi perplex your Thoughts no farther, 
They have Truth to make *em bold ; ■ 
And I have Power to fcorn ir : 'twas I, Sir, 
Thatbetray'd him, and you, jahd them. . 

King. Is this Impudence,* br Madnefs ? 

jS/ii. 'Neither: • ' ; ■ 

A very fober, and fad Truth— —to you, Sir. 

King. A Guard there,' 

£;^/^r Mirvan, and others;. 

King^ Seize him. * 

Ha. Seize them; now 
Though 'tis too Jate to learn, yet know . Qefts 
^Gainft you are King ?gain,wiiat*tis to Ifet your Sub- 
Difpofe all Offices of Trul^ arid Power: 
The Beaft obeys his Keeper, and looks up, 
Not to his Mailer's, hut his Feeder's Hand; 
And when you gaye me Power to difpenfe* • 
And make yoiir Favours mine,' in the famfe Hour 
You made your fclf my fhadowi^and'twas mjr Gpurtefie 
To let you tive^ and Rergri fo long. 

King. Without there f ' ; 

Enter two or three^ arid; join with the others. . 
What, none but Traitors? Has this Viiraifa' ' 
Breathed Treafon into all, and 'with that Breath, 
Like a contagious Vapour, blafted Loyalty? * 
Sure Hell it felf hath fent forth all her Furiepi 
T'inhabit and pofTefs this place. 

Ha. Sir, paffions without Power, 
Like Seas againf^ a Rock, but lofc their Fqry. 
Mirvan^ take, thefe Villains, and fee 'em ffrangled* 

X 3 I 
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1 Bapy. Farewcl, Sir, commend us to yout Soiii 

Jet him know^ 
That (ince we cannot die his Servants, 
We'lWie-hiS' Martyrs. 

King. Farewcl, unhappy Friends, 
A long Farew^U and may you find Rewards 
Great as your Innocence J or, which is wore, ^ , 
Great as your Wrongs. 

2 Bafi>. Come, thou art troubled. 
Thou doft not fear to die? 

. I Bafh. No, but to lofe my Death, 
To fell my Life fo cheap, while this proud Villain 
That takes it muft furvive. 

2 Bafh. We fhall not lofc Our Deaths, 
If Heav'n can hear the Cries of guiltlefs Blood, 
Which it fure muft 5 for 1 have heard th'ar« ioudonesi 
Vengeance (hall overtake thee. 
Ha. Away with *em. 

Kin^^ Stay, Haly^ they are Innocent j yet Life, 
when 'tis thy Gift, 
Is worfe than Death, I difdain to ask itr 
I Bafh. And we to take it. 
l^a. Do not ask it, ^ir, v 

For thenj, tp whom yoUQwc your Ruin, they have 

undone you i . ' 

Had not they told you this, you had liy'd fccur^ 
And happy m your Ignorance ^ but this Injury > 
Since 'tis not in your Nature tu^ forgive it, 
I muft not leave it in your Power to punifli it. 
Kini^. Hcav n, though from thee I have dafery*d 
' this Plague, 

Be 
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Be thou my Judge and Witncfs, from tbis Villain 

*ris undeferv'd. 

Had I but felt your Vengeance from forae hand 

That firft had fufferd miiie, it had been Juftice: 

But have you fent this fad return of all 

My Loves my Truft, my Favours? . 

Ha. Sir* there's a great refemblance 
Between your Favours, and my Injuries 5 
Thofe are too great to be rcquitedi thefe 
Too great to be forgiven : and therefore 
'Tis but in vain to mention either. 

King. MirsM^ Mirza^ 
How art thou loft by ray deceived Credulity? 
I'll beg thy Pardon, 

Ha. Stay^ Sir, not without ray leave: 
Go forae of you, and let the People know 
The King keeps State, and will not come inPublick: 
If any great AfFairs> or State AddrefTes, 
Bring 'em to me. 

King. How have I taught the Villain 
To ad my part? butohi my Son, my Son» 
Shall I not fee thee? 

Ha* For once you fhall. Sir, 
But you muft grant me one thing. 

King. Traitor, doft thop mock my Miferies? 
What can I give but this unhappy Life? . . 

Ha. Alas ! Sir, it is but that I ask^and 'tis my Modefty, 
To ask it, it being in my Power to take it : 
When you (hall fee him. Sir, to die for Pity, 
;*Twere fuch a thing, 'twould fo deceive the World, 
And make the People think you were good-natur'd 5 

A 4 Twill 
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Twill look fo well in Story, and become 

The Stage fo handfomely. j^now 

King. I ne*er dcny*d thee any thing, and (hall not 
Deny thee this. Though I could ftand upright 
Under the Tyranny of Age and Fortune, 
Yet the fad weight of fuch Ingratitude 
Will cru(h me into Earth. 

Ha. Lofe not your Tears, but keep 
Your Lamentations for your Son> or Sins ; 
For both deferve em: but you muft make hafte, Sir, 
Or he'Jl not ftay your coming. \He looks upon 

Tis now about the Hou^: the Poifon aWatch. 

Muft take effed. 

King. Poifon'd? oh Heaven! 

Ha. Nay, Sirilofe no time in Wonder, both ctf us 
Have much to do 5 if you will fee your Son, 
Here s one (hall bring you to him* {Epcit King^. 
Some unskilful Pilot had ftiipwrackt her^ j 
But I not only againft fure 
And likely Ills have made my felf fecure^ 
But fo confirmM, and fortifyM my State, 
To fet it fafe abpve the reach of Fate. [^Exit Haly . 
Enter Prince led by a Servant ^at the other l^oot 
Princefs 4»^/SofFy. 

Serv. Sir, the Princefs and your Son. 

Iprince^ Soffy^ thou com'ft to wonder at 
Thy wretched Father: why doft thou interrupt 
Thy Happinefs, by looking on an Objeft 
So miferable? [Voice 

Trincefs. My Lord, methinks there is not in your 
'I'he Vigour that was wont, nor in your Look 

The 
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The wooted Chearfulnefs. Arc you well, ray Lord > 

5Pr/W^.No : but I (hall be.I feel my Health a coming, 

Trmcejs. What's your Difeafe, my Lord? 

Prince. Nothing, but I have ta'en a Cordial, 
Sent by the King otHaly^ in requital * " * 
Of all my Miferies, to make me happy : 
The Pillars of this Frame grow weak. 
As if the weight of many Years opprefs'd 'emj 
My Sinews flacken, and an Icy ftiffnefs 
Benums my Blood. 

^ri-ncefs. Alas, I fear he% Poifotfd: 
Call all the help that Art, or Herbs, or Minerals 
Canminifter. •. ' 

Trince. No, 'tis too late : 
And they that gave me this, are too well pradis'd 
In fuch an. Art, to attempt and not perform. 

Trincefi. Yet try my Lord, revive your Thoughts, 
the Empire 
Expeds you, your Father's dying. 

Trince, So when the Ship is finking. 
The Winds that wrackt it ceafe. 

Trincefs. Will you be the fcorn of Fortune, 
To come near a Crown> and only near it> 

Vrince. I am not Fortunc*s Scorn, but (he is mine. 
More blind than L - 

Trincifs. O Tyranny of Fate! to bring > 
Death in one hani and Empire in the other j 
Only to (hew us Happinefs, and then 
To fnatch us from it. 

Trince. They fnatch me to itj 
My Saul is on her Journey, do not now 

Diverts 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



514 y*^ SOPHY. 

* Divertj or lead her back, to lofc her fcif 
. r th' amaae, and winding Labyrinths o* th* World : 
I prcthee do not wfeep, thy Love is that 
I part with moft unwillingly, or otherwife 
I had not ftaid till rude neceflity 
Had forc'd me hence. 
Soffy^ be not a Man too foon, 
And when thou art, t^ke heal of too much Virtue % 
It was thy Father's, and. his only Grime, 
*Twill make the King fufpiciousj yet e*er Time, 
By Nature's Courfe has i:ipen*d thee to Man 
Twill mellow him to Duftj till then forget 
I was thy Father, yet forget it not. 
My great Example fhall excite thy Thoughts * 
To. noble Adions. And you dear Eryth/eay 
Give not your Paffipns vent 5 nor let blipd Fury 
Precipitate your Thoughts^ nor fet *em working. 
Till timelhali lend em better Means an,d Inftruments 
Than loft Complaints, Where's pretty Fatyma? 
She muft forgive, my ra(h ungentle Paflion. . 

Trincefs. What do you mean, Sir? . 

Trince, I am aftiam*d to tell you, 
I prethee call her. 

Trincefs. I will. Sir, Ipray try 
If Sleep will eafe your Torments, and repair 
Your wafted Spirits.- 
' Trince. Sleep to thofe empty ^Lids 
Is pown a Stranger, and the Day and Night 
As imdiftinguifht by my Sleep., as Sight. 
O happinefs of Povetty ! that refls 
Securely on a Bed of living Tuifi 

While 
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While we with waking Cares and reftlefs Thoughts* 
Lye tumbling on our Downj courting theBleCing 
Of a fhort Minute's Slumber) which the iploughman 
Shakes from him* as a ranfom'd Slave his Fetters: 
Call infome Mufick* I have heard foft Airs ' 
Can charm our Senfes* and expel our Cares. 
Is Erythaa gone> 

Serv, Yes, Sir. 

ProK"/. Tisvrell: 
I would not have her prefent at my Death. 
Enter Mufick. 

MOrpbeuS) the humhk Qod^ thai dwells 
In Cottages and Smaky Cells, 
Hates gilded RmJs aitd Beds ofDown^ 
And though he fears no Trmce's Froxtm, 
Flies from the Circle of a Crown. 

Coine, J fay, thou powerful Gad^ 
And thy Leaden charming Rod^ 
^ipt in the- Lethxan Lidce^ 
O'er his wakeful Temples fiake. 
Left hefhould Sleep and never wake. 

Nature (alas") why art thou fo 
Obliged to tbygreatefi Foi> 
Sleep that is thy heft Repaft^ 
let of 'Death it bears a Tafiet 
And both are the fame tbi^ at U^. 

Serv. So now he fleepst let's leave him 
To his Repofe. 

Enter 
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Enter King. 

King. The Horror of this place prcfents 
The Horror of my Crimes 5 I fain would ask 
What I am loth to hear, but I am well preparM : 
They that are paft all hope of Good, are paft 
All fear of 111 : and yet if he be dead, 
Speak foftly or uncertainly. 

Thy. Sir, he flceps. 

JSCing.O that's too plain, I know thou [mean'ft his 
His long, his endlefs Sleep. [laft, 

Thy. No, Sirj he lives: but yet 
I feat the Sleep you fpeak of will be his next : 
For'Nature, like a weak and weary Traveller, 
Tir'd with a tedious and rugged way, 
Not by defire provok'd, but ev'n betrlayVl 
By weai*inefs and want of Spirits, 
Gives up her felf to this unwilling flumber. 

King. Thou haft it, Haly^ 'tis indeed a fad 
And fober Truth, though the firft 
And only Truth thou evfer told*ft me : 
And *tis a fatal fign, when Kings hear Truth, 
Efpecially when Flatterers dare fpeak it. ' 

tPrince. I thought 1 heard my Father, does he think 
thePoifon • 

Too flow, and comes to fee the Operation? - 

' {Trince awakes. 

Or does he think his Engine dull, or faoneft? 
Lefs apt to execute, than he to bid him; 
He needs not, 'tis enough, it will fucceed 
To his expeftation. 

King. 'Tis indeed thy Father^ 

Thy 
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Thy wretched Father ^ but fo far from afting 
New Cruelties, t^at if thofe already paft. 
Acknowledged and repented of, can yet 
^Receive a Pardon^ by thofe mutual Bonds 
Nature has feal'd between us, , which though I , 
Have canceird, thou haft ftill preferv'd inviokte^ 
I beg thy Pardon. 

Trince. Death in it felf appears 
Lovely and fweetr not only to be pardoned. 
But wiflit for, had it come from any other hand. 
But from a Father; a Father. 
A Name fo full of Life, of Love, of Pity : 
Death from a Father's Hand, fippm whom I firft 
ReceivM a Being, *tisa prepoftcrous Gift, 
An Aft at which inverted Nature ftarts. 
And bluflies to behold her felf fo cruel. 

King. Taike thou that Comfort with thee, andb« 
not deaf to Truth: , | 

By all that's Holy, by the dying accents 
Of thine, dnd my laft Breath, 1 never meant, 
I never wiftit it: Sorrow has fo o'er-fraught 
This finking Barque, I (hall not live to ftiew 
How I abhor, or how I would repent 
My firft rafti Crime; but he that now 
Has poifon'd thee, firft poifon'd me with JealoUfiei 
A foolifti caufl^fs Jealoufie. 

Trince. Since you believe my Innocence^ 
I cannot but believe your Sorrow : 
But does the Villain live? A juft Revenge 
Would more become the Sorroyrs of a King, , 
Than wom^nifh Complaints. 

King. 
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King. 6 Mirza! Mirzal 
I have no more the Power to do iti 
Than thou to fee it done: M7 Empire, Mirza^ 
My Empire*s loft: thy Virtue was the Rock 
On which it firmly ftood, that being undcrmin'd. 
It funk with its own weight; the Villain whom mj 

Breath created, 
Now braves it in my Throne. 

Trince. O for an hour of Life; but 'twill not be: 
Revenge and Juftlcc we muft leave to Heav'n. 
I would fay more, bmt Death hath taken in the Out- 
works, 
And now aflails the Fort ; I feel, I feel him 
Gnawing nry Heart-ftrings : Farewel, and yet I 

would— [T)ies. 

King. O ftay^ ftay but a while, and take me with 

^theej 
Come Death, let me embrace thee \ thou that wert 
The worft of all my Fears, art now the bcft 
Of all my Hopes. But Fate, why baft thou added 
This Curfe to all the rcft> the love of Life 5 
We love it, and yet hate it 5 Death we loath, 
And ftill defire^ flie to it, and vet fear it. 

, . JE»/^rPrincefs^ii«Soffy. 
^incefs. He's gone, he's gone for ever : 
O that the Poifon had miftaken his. 
And met this hated Life; but cruel Fate 
Envied fo great a Happinefs: Fate that ftiil 
Flies from the Wtetched, and purfues the Blcft. 
YeHcav'ris! But why ftiouidi complain to them 
That hear me not, or bow to thiDfe that hate me? 

Why 
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Why ftiould your Gurfesfo outweigh yourBlcflings? 
They come but finglcj and lofig expedation ' 
Takes from their Value: but thtfc fall upon us 
Double and fuddcn. ' ^ [Sees the Kit^. 

Yet more of Horrorf then farewel my Tears, 
And my juft Anger be no nrore confined 
To vain Complainte, or felf-devouring Silence 5 
But break, break forth upon him like a Deluge, 
And the great S^rit of my injur'd Lord 
Poflefs me, zrA infpire me with a Rage 
Great aff thy Wrongs, and let me call together 
All my Soul's Powersi to throw a Curfe upon him 
Black as his Crimes. 

King. O fpare your Anger, 'tis loft 5 
For he whom thou accufeft has akeady 
CondemnM himfelf, and is as miferable 
As thou canft think, or wifli him 5 fpit upon me, 
Caft all Reproaches on nw, Womarfs Wit 
Or Malice can invent, I'll thank thee for them 5 
What e'er can give me a more lively Senfe 
Of my own Crimes, that fo I may xa^sm. 'tm. 

Trincefs. O cruel Tyrant 1 couldftdiou be £a bar- 
barous 
To a Son as Noble as thy felf art Vile ? 
That knew m> other Crime but too much Virtue 5 
Nor could deferve fo great a Puniftiment 
For any Fault, but that he was thy Son> 
Now not content to exceed all other Tyrants, 
Exceetfft thy felf: firft robbing him of Sight, 
Thenfteboling by a &ign*d and fbrc'd fiepei^nce, 
To expiate tl^ Crime, didft win hni to 
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Al falfe fecurityj and now by Poifoti 
Haft rob'd him of his Life. 

King. Were but ray Soul as pure 
From other Guilte as that, Heav'n did not hold 
One more immaculate. Yet what I have done^^ 
He dyingdid forgive me,and badftthou bcenprcfeiiti 
Thou wouldft have done the fame : for thou art 

. Happy, 
Compared to me 5 I am not only mifcrablej 
But wicked too i thy Miferies may find 
Pity, and Help from others 5 but mine make me 
Tte Scorn, and the Reproach of all the World j 
Thou, like unhappy Merchants, , whofe Advem 

tures 
Are dafht on Rocks, or fwallowed up in Storms, ' 
Ow*ft all thy Lofles to the Fates: but I, 
Like waftful Prodigals, have caft away 
My Happinefs, and with it all Mens Pity: 
1 hou feeft how weak and wretched Guilt <:an make 
Even Kings themfelves, when a weak Woman's Anger 
Can matter mine. 

^rincefs. And y6ur Sorrow 
As much overcomes my Angers and tsrqs it into mel- 
ting Pity- 

King. Pity not me, nor yet deplore your Husband 5 
But feek the Safety of your Son, his Innocence 
Will be too weak a Guard, when nor my Great* 

ncfs. 
Nor yet his Father's Virtues could proteft us. 
Go on, my Boy^ the juft Revenge of all \To Soffy 
Our Wrongs I recommend to thee and Heav'n j 
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I feel my Wedcncfs growing ftrong upon me: 

[£jv: Princcfs 4»^ SofTy, 
Death, thou art he that wilt not flatter Princes, - 
That ftoops not to Authority5 nor gives 
A fpccious Name to Tyranny.5 but (hews 
Our Adions in their own deformed likenefs. 
Now all thofe Cruelties wfakh I have aded^ 
To make n» great, or glorious, or fecure, 
Look like the hated Crimes of other Men. 

-E^/^r Phyfician. 

King. O fave me, favcme! who are thofe that 
ftand) 
And feem to threaten me> 

Thy. There's no body, 'tfe nothing 
But fome fearful Dream. 

-X/>i^. Yes, that*s my Brother's Ghoft,whofe Birth- 
right flood 
'Twixt me and Empire, like a fpreading Cedar 
That grows to hinder fome delightful Profpedi 
Him I cut down* 

Next my old Father's Ghoft, whom I impatient. 
To have my H6pes delayed, haftned by Violence be- 
fore his fetal Day r 
Then my enraged Son, wno feems to beckon. 
And hale me to him. I come, I come, ye Ghofb, 
The greatefl of you all 3 But fure one Hell's 
Too little to contain me, and too narrow 
For all my Crimes. \THti. 
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Enter Mirvan mid Haly atfewrtU Hoors. 
Ha. Go nnifter all the City^Batids) pretend it 
To prevent fudden Tumults, 
But indeed to fettle the Suoceffion. 
Mir. My Lord* you are too fuddso, you'll take 
'em unprepar'd. 
Alas ! you know their Confciences are tender. 
Scandal and Scruple muft be firft removed. 
They muft be Pray'd and Preach'd into a Tumult : 
But for Succeffion* 

Let us agree on that ) there's CaUmah 
The eldeft Son by the Argkum Lady* 
A gallant Youth. 

Ha. Ajr, too gallantjhis proud Spirit will difdain 
To owe his Greatnefs t» another's Gift : 
Such Gifts as Crowns* tranfcending all requital} 
Turn Injuritei 
Noi Mirvan \ he muft be Dull and Stupid) left he 

kndvr 
Wherefore we made him King. 

Mir. But he muft be good-natur'd, tradable^ 
And one that will begovem'd. 
Ha. And have fo mueh Wit to know whom he's 

beholding to. 
Mir. But why» my Lord^flwuld you look ftirther 

than your felf ? 
Ha, I have had fome fuch Thoughts » butlcon- 
fider 
^erjtan State will not endure a King 
aly bornj no* I'll rather be the fame I am» 

In 
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In place die fecond* but tlie firft in Po\(«r; 
Sofyman the Son of die Giorgian'laAj 
Shall be the Mao: What Noi£s is that? 

£»/^r MelTenger. ' 

Meffi Mj Lord, ^the Prtnoe's late Victorious 
Army- 
Is marching towards the Palaoet breathing ftottnog- 
But Fury and Revenge^ to them are join'd 
All whom de&e of Change, or Difcontent> 
Excites to new AttemptSi their Leaders 

H*. jtMitl and Moratl Mirvany we areloftifal- 
len from die top 
Of all our HopeS) and cb& away like SailwrS) = ' 
Who fcapinig-Seas, and RxkI&i, and TeoipeAs, perifli 
rth'very-Poitj fo^reweioft i*th*%ht ' ' 
Aadieachof all our Wifhes. I 

Mir. How lias our Intelligence fail'd us fo 

ffa'angely> 
H», No) no* I knew they were m Mudny » 
Bat they eould ne'ier have hict U9» = 
Had tljtty not x»me atvthis inftant period* . t 

This point (^time: had he iii^'dcwo Days longer, 
A Parckm to the Captain, atida Large^ 
Among the Saldiers> had s^pesis'd tneir f iic^ :' ^ 
Had he dy'dtoo Days fi»ner> the&cceffion . .^ 
Had as wepleas'd been fettled, and fecur'd< 
^y Stfff'% Death. God^ ^at the'Wotidihauld 
turn . >. 

Y » On 
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On MinuteS) and on Moments ! 

Mir. My Lord, lofe not your fclf 
In Paifion» but take Couhfel from Neceflity: 
I'll to 'em, and will let them know 
The Prince is dead, ahd that they come too late 
To give him Liberty J for Love to Kim 
Has bred their DifcontentS} I'll tell than boldly. 
That they have loft their Hopes. 

Ha. And tell them too, 
As they have loft their Hopes o' th* one, they have 

loft . 
Their Fears o' th' other: tell their Leaders we ^^ 

^ . fire . ,v . ' '. 

Their Counfel in the next Spcceffion; 
Which if it meet diftarbance, 
Thwr we (hall crave Affiftance from *thdr Power, 
Which Fate couM not have fent in a more happy 
Hour. [Exit MirVad. 

Enter Lordst Caliph. 

Col. My L(Hrd, 
Ye hear the News,the.Prince's Army is at theGate. 

Ha. Ay,'lhearit, and feel it here5 ' ' [jii^tde. 
But the ^ccefficMi, that's the point ■ -^ 

That firft requires your Counfel. 

Cal. Who ftiould fucceed, ; but Sifff? 

Ha. Whatl in fuch times as thefe»when fuch dsi 
Army 
Lies at our Gates, to diufe aCbild our Kifig^ 
You, my Lord Calif hf are better read in< Story* 

And 
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Andean difcourfe the fatal Confequcnces 
When Children Reign. 

CaL My Lords, if you'll be guided 
By Reafon and Example 

^ter Abdal and Morat. 

Ha. My Lords, you come moft opportunely, we 
wereentring 
Into Difpute about the next Succeffion. 

Ab. Who dares difpute it? we have a powerful 
Argument 
Of Forty Thoufand ftrongj that fhall confute him. 

CaL A powerful Argument indeed. 

Ah. Ay, fuch a one as will puzzle all yourLogick 
And Diftindions to anfwer it; 
And fince we came too late for the Performance 
• Of our intended Service to the f^rince, 
The wronged Prince, we cannot more exprefs 
Our Loyalty tbliim, than in the right 
Of his moft hopeful Sod« 

Ha. But is he not too Young > 

Mfir. Sure you think us fo too 5 but he^ and we 
Are Old enough to look through your Difguife, 
And under that t6 ftfe his Father s Enemies. 
A Guard there. • • 

^Biter Guard. 

Mar. Seize him, and youthat could (hew Reafon 

or Example. 
Jia. Seize me! fcwwhat^- 
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Ab. Canft thau remember fudi aNameas M^xuh 
And ask for what? 

Ha. That Name I mud remembers and with 
Horrourj 
But few have dy'd for doinfo 
What they had dy*d for if tbcy had not done: 
It was the King's Command, and I was only 
Th'unhappy Miniftcr. 

Ab. Ay^fuch a Miniiler as Wind to Fires 
That adds an accident fieroenefs to 
Its natural Fury. 

Mor. If 'twere the King's Command) 'twas firft 
thy Malice 
Commanded that Command^ and then obey'd k. 

Ha. Nays if you have refolv'd tt^ Truth and 
Rcafon 
Are weak and idle Argumoits^ 
But let me pity the unhappy Inftmments 
Of Prince's Wife, whofe Anger is ow Fai!c# 
And yet their Love s more facd than their Huc^ 

Ab. And how well that Love hath beence^p^teds 
MirvaUy your Confidents ^ * . 

By Torture has confeft. * . 

Mar. The Story of the Kings a»d of the Bafligws. 

Ha. Mirvan ! ppor-fpiritted Wretcb ! thou haft fle- 
ceiv'd me : 
Nay then ferewel my Hopes, arid next my Fears. 
J3Wtfr.Soffy. 

Soffy. What horrid Noife was tlMtof Drums and 
Trumpetssthat flxuck my Eari 

What 
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What mean thefe Bonds^ oouU not mj GnindGre's 
Be- fadbficd upon hk Son, but oxnr QeaIou& 

Mud feize his deareft Favourite > fare my turn 
comes next. 

Alf, *Tis come alreadf, Sirj but to fucceed him» 
not diem: 
Long live Kii% Sajfy, 

[Wit beta, Drums \Md Trumpets, 

Sof. But why are thdc Men Prifonen? 

jfft« Let this inform you. 

Sof. But is my Grandure dead ? 

Ab. As fure as we are alive. 

A^.Then let'em ftill bePrifoDen^away with'emi 
Invite our Mothor from her iad Retirement* 
And all that fufFert for my Father's Lovr, 
Keftraint or Puniflbment. 

Enttr Prmcefs. 

Sef. Dear Mother> make 
Our Happinefs compleat* by breaking through 
That Cloud of SorroW) 
And let us not be wanting to our felveib 
Now th'Heav'ns have done their part* 
Left fo fevere and obftinate a (adnefs 
Tempt a new Vengeance. 

f*rmcifs. Sir* to comply with you I'll u& a vio^ 
lence 
Upon my Nattire) Joy is fuch a Foidgnei; 
So meer a Stranger to my Thoughts* I know^ 
Not hmr to entertain hmij but Sorrow 
I've made by Cuftom fo habitual) 

Til 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



3^8 TAf S O P H r. 

*Tis now part of my NaturcJ 

5of. But can no Pleafui-et no Delight divert it> 
Greatnefs> or Power; which Women moft ^SkSU 
If that can do it) rule me^ and rule my Empire. 
Trincefs. Sir, feck not to rob me of my Tesrs, 
Fortune 
Her felf is not fo cruel 5 for my Couf^ls, 
They may be unfucccfsful, but my Prayers 
Shall wait on all your Adions. 

Enter Solyman, as from the Rack. Guard. 
Sof. AIa$ poor Soljman^ how he is altered ! 
Sol. Why, becaufe I would not accufe your Fa- 
ther, when your Grandfather 
Saw he could not ftretch my Confcience, thus he 

has 
Stretcht my Carcafs. 
Mor. I think they have ftretcht his Wit t6o: 
Sol. This is your Father's Love that lies thus in 
my Bones } 
I might have lov'd all the Pocky Whores in T^er- 

Jia^ and 
Have felt it lefs in my Bones* 

Sof. Thy Faith and Honefty (hall be rewarded 
According to thine own defire. 
SoL Friend, I pray thee tell me whereabout my 
Knees are, 
I would &in kneel to thank his Majefty: 
Why Sir, for the prcfi^t my Defire is only to have 
A good Bone- fetter, and whoi your Majef^ has done 
that Office , 

To 
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To the Body PoUticki and fpme skilful 

Man to this Body of mipe (which if it had been a 

Body 
Politicki had never come to this) I fiiall by that 
Time think on fomething for my fuffering: 
But mud none of thefe great Ones be Hang'd for 
Their Villainies? 

Mar. ifes certainly. 

Sol. Then I need bok no funher> fome of their 
Eftates 
Will fcrve my turn. 

So. Bring back thofe Villains. 

, B;/^ Haly tf»</ Caliph. 

. So, Now to your Tears* dear Madam, and the 

Ghoft . 
Of my dead Father, will. I confecrate 
The firft Fruits of my Juftice: Let fuch Honours 
And Funeral Rites, as to his Birth and Virtues 
Are due, be firft paformed ^ then all that were 
Adors, or Authors of fo black a Deed, 
Be facrific'd as Yij%in}s to his Ghoft : 
Firft thou, my holy Devil, that couldft vamifli 
So. foul an Aft with the fair Name of Piety : 
Next thou, th' Abufer of thy Prince's Ear. 
CmI. Sir, I beg your Mercy. 
Haly. And I a ipecdy Death, npr fliall my Refolu- 
tion 
Difarm it felf, nor coodefcend to parley 
With foolilh Hope. 

Z So. 
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So. 'Twerc Cruelty to fpjre 'cm. I aio ferry 
I moft commeooe my Reign in Blood, but Dt^ 
And Juftice to my Father's $oul exad 
This cruel Piety > let's ihidy for a Puniflunenti 
A feeling one* 
An4 bcvrow from our Sorrow Co much Time^ 
T'invent a Torment egual to their Crime. 



t HB 
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THE 

EPILOGUE 

^^X^/iJ done^ and we alive again^ and now 

Jp^. There is no Tragedy ^ but in your Brow. 
And yet our Author hopes you^e pleas" d*^ if not^ 
This having fail^d^ he has afecond Tlot: 
^Tis this 5 the next ^ay/end us in your Friends^ 
Then laugh at them^ and make your [elves amends. 
Thus^ whether it be good or bad^ y^tyou 
May pleafe your felves^ and you mayple^fe us too: 
But look you fleafe the Toet^ left he vow 
A full Revenge uf on you all ^ but how? 
*Tis not too kill you all twenty a Tjay^ 
He'll dot at once a mere compendious way ^ 
Jle means to write again ^ but fo much worfey 
That feeing thatj you'll think it afufi Curfe 
Far cenfuring this: 'Faith^ give him your Afplauje^ 
As you give Beggars Many ; for no caufe^ 
But that he's troublefome^ and he has fwore^ 

jls Beggars do^ he'll trouble you no more. 

* * ♦ 

1= I N I S. 
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